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UNIVERSITIES, COLLEGES, and SCHOOLS 











UNIVERSITIES FOR MEN ACADEMIES FOR GIRLS 


Catholic University of America, Washington, D. C. 


Loyola University, New Orleans, La. Sacred Heart Academy, 726 Arkansas St., Helena, Ark. 


University of Dayton, Dayton, Ohio Notre Dame, Marysville, “Calif, 
University of Detroit, Detroit, Mich. Mt. St. Joseph Academy, Hartford, Conn. 
Academy of Our Lady of Mercy, Milford, Conn. 
COLLEGES FOR MEN Holy Cross Academy, Upton St. & Conn. Ave., Washington, D. C. 
ig College, Denver, Colo. Notre Dame Convent, Bourbonnais, Il. 
Viator College, Bourbonnais, Il. Loretto Academy, 1447 East 65th Street, Chicago, IIl. 
Sako College & Seminary, Quincy, Ill. Villa de Chantal, Rock Island, Il. 


St. Joseph’s College, Rensselaer (Collegeville P. O.), Ind. 
Columbia College, Dubuque, Towa 

Mt. St. Mary’s College & Eccl. Sem., Emmitsburg, Md. 
Seton Hall College, South Orange, N. J 


Academy of Immaculate Conception, Oldenburg, Ind. 
Nazareth Academy, Nazareth, Ky. 

Notre Dame of Maryland High School, Baltimore, Md. 
Marycliff Academy, Arlington Heights, Mass. 


COLLEGES FOR WOMEN Mt. St. Joseph Academy, Brighton, Mass. 
College of Notre Dame, Belmont, Calif. Academy of the Sacred Heart, Fall River, Mass. 
Trinity College, Washington, D. C. Academy of Notre Dame, Lowell, Mass. 
St. Xavier College, 4928 Xavier Pk., Chicago, Ill. Sacred Heart Academy, Watertown, Mass. 
Rosary College, River Forest (nr. Chicago), Ill. Academy of the Assumption, Wellesley Hills, Mass. 


Barat College & Academy of Sacred Heart, Lake Forest, Ill. 
Ursuline College and Academy, Springtield, Ill. 
St. Mary’s College, Notre Dame, Ind. 


Nazareth College and Academy, Nazareth, Mich. 
St. Benedict College and Academy, St. Joseph, Minn. 


College of St. Mary-of-the-Woods, St. Mary-of-the-Woods, Ind. Academy of Sacred Heart, Taylor & Md. Aves., St. Louis, Mo. 
Ursuline College & Academy, 2635 State St., New Orleans, La. Mt. St. Mary, Hookset Heights, N. H. 

College of Notre Dame of Maryland, Baltimore, Md. Holy Angels Institute, Fort Lee, N. J. 

St. Joseph’s College, Emmitsburg, Md. . Oak Knoll School of the Holy Child, Summit, N. J. 

St. Mary’s College & Academy, Monroe, Mich, Loretto Academy, Santa Fe, N. M 


College of St. Teresa, Winona, Minn. 

College & Academy of Sacred Heart, Meramec St., St. Louis, Mo, 
College & Academy of St. Elizabeth, Convent Sta., N. J 

Webster College, Webster Groves, Mo. 


Academy of St. Joseph, Brentwood, N. Y. 
Ladycliff-on-Hudson, Highland Falls, N. Y. 
Ursuline Academy, Middletown, N. Y. 


Georgian Court College, Lakewood, N. J. Mt. St. Mary-on-Hudson, Newburgh, N. Y. | 
College of New Rochelle, New Rochelle, N.Y. Ursuline Academy, Grand Concourse & E, 165th St., N. Y. C. 
College of Mt. St. Vincent-on-Hudson, N. Y. C. : Academy of The Holy Names, Rome, N. Y. 

Marymount College & School, Tarrytown-on-Hudson, N. Y. St. Joseph’s Mountain School, St. Joseph’s, Sullivan Co., N. Y. 


College and Academy, St. Genevieve-of-the-Pines, Asheville, N. C. 3 pee aoe Same , & 
College & Academy of the Sacred Heart, Clifton, Cincinnati, O. Academy of The Holy Child, Suffern, N. Y. aa aoe 
College & Academy Mt. St. Joseph-on-Ohio, Mt. St. Joseph, O, Blessed Sacrament Academy, 23 E: ark Avenue, Yonkers, N. Y. 
Seton Hili College, Greensburg, Pa Mt. Notre Dame Academy, Reading (Cin.), O. 


Marywood College, Scranton, Pa. Notre Dame Academy, Grandin Rd., Cincinnati, O, 
Rosemont College, Rosemont, Pa. Mater Misericordiae Academy, Merion (Phila.), Pa. 
Mt. Mercy, Pittsburgh, Pa. 
PREPARATORY SCHOOLS FOR BOYS Academy of Holy Child Jesus, Sharon Hill, Pa. 
St. Clement’s School a ede sy omg Mt. de Chantal Academy, Wheeling, W. Va. 
St. Joseph’s Academy, ellesley Hills ass. PS Rar eee we ee St.. Milwaukee. Wis 
Mount Assumption lestlause. Pistichareh, N.Y. St. Mary’s Academy, 1175 Superior St., Milwaukee, Wis. 
St. Aloysius Academy for Boys, West Chester, Pa. BUSINESS COLLEGES AND SCHOOLS 
Campion Preparatory School, Prairie Du Chien, Wis. _ : * : 2 Bee ee 
Pio Nono College, St. Francis, Wis. Assisium Business Institute (Girls), 13-17 W. 128th St., N. Y. C. 
MILITARY ACADEMIES AND SCHOOLS HOSPITAL TRAINING SCHOOLS. 


Clason Military Acad. & R. O. T. C., Sound View Ave., N. Y. C. []| St. John’s Hospital School of Nursing, Springfield, Ill. 















































WOMEN AND GIRLS. WOMEN AND GIRLS. 

SACRED HEART ACADEMY St.John’sL. |. City Hospital, Longtstand City, N.¥. 
eeegeegrm borage Teamedea School, fom see 
Affiliated to the Catholic University RAINING SCHOOL, | EOR NURSES T 0 S 
of America. Course, 214 yrs. Rrequirements: 1 year he ratory choo 

Conducted by the Dominican Sisters. — School. Conducted by Sisters of St. : 

4 * Joseph. For particulars, apply to Summit New 
f sg or eagg sec g E se eg Superintendent of Training School 4 Jersey 
or Girls. " hy - 
paratory Courses. Commercial and —— 
Grammar Departments. ayn — SCHOOLS FOR BOYS. me I r 
Elocution, ctc., in charge of Special- : ine select College preparator 
ists. Excellent Location. S!- JOHN’S PREPARATORY ge prep y 


SCHOOL, Danvers, Mass. — For 
Boarding and Day Students. Conducted by school for boys. 


the Xaverian Brothers, under the aus- 








NOTRE DAME OF MARYLAND pices of His Eminence, William Cardinal 
Ss Balti O’Connell. Academic, Commercial, and 
Charles treet, Baltimore. Preparatory Courses. 
Catholic College for Women conducted BROTHER DIRECTOR, Danvers, Mass Conducted by 


by the School Sisters of Notre Dame. 
Academic Department — High School 


Courses of College Preparatory Grade, Th 0 " F 
Elementary ate gi 6 ov es Ch e e ratorian athers 
Physical Culture. Por ratalogue, ad- oosing a School 








dress: The Secretary. 











IS NO EASY TASK —— 

THE ACADEMY OF NOTRE DAME Any school listed in Tue Fietp 

ROXBURY, MASS. AFAR is worthy of your confidence Patron His Eminence 

d by Si Notre D f Namur. A ae 
a. greet ghee “Gils. wreimary . Interme- and patr onage. 
diate, and Academic Depart ts. Special facilities for . 5 - ‘ : 
need nai oes ay Write for Booklets and Help. Patrick Joseph Cardinal Hayes 
Aims:—Physical Health; Solid Knowledge; Cultured THE FIELD AFAR 

Manners; Thorough Moral and Religious Training. 3 

Address: THE SISTER SUPERIOR. Maryknoll New York 























IF YOU SEE IT IN THE FIELD AFAR, KINDLY SAY SO TO THE ADVERTISER. 
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_ he Society was founded for the immediate purpose of training Catholic mis- 
sioners for the heathen and of arousing American Catholics to a sense of’ their 


apostolic duty. 
pagan. 


The priests of the Society are secular, without vows. 


Its ultimate aim is the development of a native clergy in lands now 


They are assisted by 


auxiliary brothers and by the Foreign Mission Sisters of St. Dominic, more commonly 


known as ‘‘Maryknoll Sisters.” 





IN THE UNITED STATES. 


HE SEMINARY AND ADMINIS- 

TRATION is situated above the 

Hudson River, about thirty miles 
uorth of New York City, at Ossining 
(Maryknoll P. O.), N. Students in 
the Seminary make the usual six-year 
course in philosophy and theology. 

The general management of the So- 
ciety and the publication of its two peri- 
odicals, The Field Afar and The Maryknoll 
Junior, are carried on at this center. 





HE MARYKNOLL PREPARA- 
TORY COLLEGE, at Clark’s Sum- 
mit, near Scranton, Pa., admits to 

a six-year classical course foreign mis- 
sion aspirants who have completed the 
eight grammar grades, 





HE AUXILIARY BROTHERHOOD 
OF ST. MICHAEL was established 
for those who wish to devote them- 

selves to foreign mission work, but are 
not inclined to assume the responsibilities 
of the priesthood. The Brothers will par- 
ticipate in the work of Maryknoll as 
teachers, trained nurses, office assistants, 
supervisors, and skilled workmen. 


HE MARYKNOLL SISTERS devote 
themselves exclusively to work for 
foreign missions. (For further in- 

formation, address: The Mother Superior, 
Maryknoll, N. Y.) 


HE MARYKNOLL MEDICAL 
BUREAU, at 410 East 57th St. 
New York, aims to secure the serv- 

ices of physicians and nurses, and to 
provide medical supplies for hospitals 
and dispensaries in the mission. 


ARYKNOLL Procures serve as de- 
pots of supplies and homes of 
passage for Maryknoll missioners. 

They are located as follows: 
New York City, at 410 East 57th St. 
San Francisco, Calif., at Fillmore and 
. Vallejo Sts. 
uos Angeles, Calif., at 426 South Boyle 


Ave. 
Seattle, Wash., at 1603 East Jefferson 
St. 


ARYKNOLL JAPANESE MIS- 


SIONS are conducted by the Mary- issues yearly— missions 
knoll Sisters, for the education and sc the copy; soc a year for single 
religious instruction of Japanese, at 425 subscriptions; 4oc for quantities of ten better 
South Boyle Ave., Los Angeles, Calif., or more to one address. Sample copies 
and so7 17th Ave., Seattle, Wash. sent on request. known. 


IN EASTERN ASIA. 
HE first band of four Maryknoll 
priests left for China in Septem- 
ber, 1918, and were assigned to a 
field in Kwangtung. Today, Mary- 
knollers count on the field seventy—thirty- 
four priests, seven Brothers, and twenty- 
nine Sisters—with missions in China 
(Kwangtung and Kwangsi Provinces), 
and Korea. The center of communica- 
tion and of supplies for the various mis- 
sions in China is the Maryknoll Mission 
Procure, Box 595, Hongkong. The central 
house of the Sisters in China is the Mary- 
knoll Convent, 103 Austin Road, Kow- 
loon, Hongkong. 


Communications for Korea may be ad- 
dressed to the V. Rev. P. J. Byrne, 
Tenshudo, Shingishu, Korea. 





ASSOCIATE MEMBERSHIP 


SSOCIATE Membership in the So- 
ciety, with a personal share in its 
good works and merits, is secured 

by all benefactors and by subscribers to 
The Field Afar. 

For these members, weekly Masses 
(more than a thousand every year) are 
offered by the priests, and they are re- 
membered in the Communions and other 
prayers of the students and _ Sisters. 
The same spiritual benefits may, if de- 
sired, be applied to departed souls. 

Associate Membership for one year, with- 
out The Field Afar, is fifty cents; in 
perpetuity, fifty dollars, payable on en- 
rollment or within two years, 





MONTHLY MAGAZINES OF THE 
SOCIETY. 


THE FIELD AFAR—eleven 
yearly— 

toc the copy; $1.00 a year; $5.00 for 
six years; $50.00 for life. (A life sub- 
scription insures perpetual membership 
in the Society.) 

THE MARYKNOLL JUNIOR—ten 


issues 


Make checks and money orders payable to J. A. Walsh (Tr.), Maryknoll, N.Y. 





Side Lights on the Chinese 


PRG. Graswunbcsude 6284 


Far amd Wt oc iwcsceciss 1B 
CHO ss imaniias aay awene 291 





Two China Dogs (Story) ....20 





Tue Fierp Arar, Vol. XIX, No. 1x. 


Published the first of every month, except 


August, at Maryknoll, N. Y. 
$1.00 a year, in advance, 


Subscription, 


Entered at Post Office, Maryknoll, N. Y., 
as Seconp-Crass Matter, 


Acceptance for mailing at special rate of 


postage provided for 


in section 1103, Act 


of October 3, 1917; authorized November 


21, 1921. 














Should a perpetual member or 
other subscriber fail to receive 
The Field Afar or find that it is 
wrongly addressed, we wish to 
be informed. 








You will find just the mission 


information you have been looking 
for if you secure a copy of “The 
Conversion of the Pagan World.” 





FIELD AFAR OFFICE, MARYKNOLL, N.Y. 


Are you interested in 
SCHOOLS IN MISSION LANDS? 


Send for the Maryknoll 

pamphlet by that title. 

(Please enclose a stamp 
with your request.) 
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MARYKNOLL CHRISTMAS SEAL 
Make 
Maryknoll 
and the 





Use it on all your mail. 


In red and green 
ten cents a dozen 











LEGAL TITLE FOR USE IN WILLS AND ELSEWHERE Price: 


Catholic Foreign Mission Society of America, Incorporated 
For further information address: The Catholic Foreign Mission Society, Maryknoll, N.Y 


THE FIELD AFAR OFFICE, MARYKNOLL, N. Y. 
































IF YOU SAW IT IN THE FIELD AFAR, KINDLY SAY SO TO ADVERTISERS. 
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BON VOYAGE 


FAREWELLS — FACULTY — WORKERS — SCHOOLS — STRINGS. 


“THE eleventh!” We begin to 

feel like men in this busi- 
ness of God—the making of mis- 
sioners. And yet we seem very 
young when we recall that centu- 
ries of departures have been re- 
corded in some countries of 
Europe. 

Be that as it may, we have had 
our eleventh departure, and, be- 
fore the end of the year, there 
will be a twelfth. Usually, Sep- 
tember 8 is the day set down for 
the annual leave taking, but this 
year, while our new missioners 
were making their farewell visits 
to their respective home circles, a 
cable from China urged us to 
“hold the group until November” 
—adding, “if possible have them 
gather some means to push our 
work.” 

So the China group, with a few 
exceptions, were held, and those 
assigned to Korea went on to their 
“Chosen” field. 





We knew the reason of the 
“holdup.” Urged by Russian 
Soviets, students in China were 
being inflamed, and trouble was 
in the air. American consuls like 
to avoid friction, as international 
complications often arise from the 
treatment of individuals. Hence a 
call from the American Consul to 
all Americans urging as many as 
could be spared to leave the in- 
terior and get to the outposts. 

What Maryknollers could be 
spared—the Sisters especially— 
were called in by their Superiors, 
and this meant an overflow of the 
“town houses” until the storm 
should blow over. 

It was hard on those who were 
groomed for the race, but it will 
all work out for the best—espe- 
cially if, while waiting, these new 
missioners can add to the slender 
resources of the missions to which 
they have been assigned. 


SCHOOLS ARE A 


The departure, always a strik- 
ing ceremony, took place in the 
court of the Seminary. 

Three sides of this court—some 
day there will be a fourth—are 
defined by an arcaded cloister with 
an open terrace above. The court 
itself is a field of grass, and, in its 
center, an altar was arranged for 
the ceremony. The community 


eat 
Fei; 





A DEPARTURE IN FOUR PARTS. 


1—To the landing in Seattle 
2.—All aboard 

3.—On the Pacific 

4.—New friends and playmates 


members and visiting priests oc- 
cupied the lawn between the altar 
and the cloister. Behind these 
were the Sisters, and, above on 
the terrace, over a length of five 








Make checks and money orders 
payable to J. A. WALSH (Tr.); 
Maryknoll, N. Y. 


VITAL 


NEED ON 


hundred feet, were the lay friends 
of the outgoing missioners and of 
the work itself. 

No one who has ever witnessed 
the departure of Catholic mission- 
ers will forget his first impres- 
sions, and Maryknoll is no excep- 
tion to the experiences elsewhere. 
But at Maryknoll there is a com- 
bination of natural scenic beauty 
(with the splendid Hudson in full 
view, recalling memories of Fa- 
ther Jogues) and the realization 
that this is an American founda- 
tion, still struggling to prove 
worthy of its sacred trust and yet 
on trial before the Catholic world. 





We urge prayers for our out- 
going missioners and for the train- 
ing-house that sends them forth 
into the whitened fields. 





The faculty of the Catholic 
Foreign Mission Seminary of 
America, for the scholastic year 
1925-1926, will be as follows: 

Very Rev. James A. Walsh, 
A.F.M.; M.Ap., Superior. 

Rev. Fathers— 

Leopold H. Tibesar, A.F.M., A.M.,, 
SEs 

Apologetics. 

Charles P; Callan, O.P.; S:T.M., LE.D., 

Sacred Scripture 
—— John McHugh, O.P., S.T.M., 


Dogmatic Theology ; History of Phil- 
osophy. 

Thomas P. Phelan, LL.D., 
Ecclesiastical History. 

Francis J. Lucidt, J.U-D, S.FD, 

PRY, 
Senior Moral; Canon Law. 

John C. Murrett, A.F.M., B.Mus., 
Plain Chant; English; Organist. 

Francis J. Winslow, A.F.M., J.C.D., 
Introd. Canon Law; Liturgy. 

John C. Thomann, A.F.M., A.M., 
Philosophy. 

John J. Considine, A.F.M., S.T.L., 
Special. 

Thomas V. Kiernan, A.F.M., B.Sc., 
Librarian; Econome, 

Anthony X. Cotta, A.F.M., 
Chinese; French; Hebrew. 


THE MISSIONS. 
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Edwin H. Huntington, M.D., 
Medicine. 





Of the above, Frs. Callan and 
McHugh have been on the staff 
for the past five years. They are 
joint authors of several books and 
are joint editors of the Homiletic 
Review. Their books include: 

The Four Gospels, with a Practical 
Critical Commentary for Priests and 
Students; The Epistles of St. Paul, 
with Introductions and Commentary; 
The Acts of the Apostles, with a Prac- 
tical Critical Commentary for Priests 
and Students; A Parochial Course of 
Doctrinal Instructions for All Sundays 
and Holy Days of the Year; The Gos- 
pels and Epistles of the Sundays and 
Feasts, with Outlines for Sermons; 
The Catechism of the Council of 
Trent—Translated and Annotated; The 
Shepherd of My Soul; Out of Shad- 
ows into Light; Preparation for Mar- 
riage; Excellence in English — The 
Power of Prose, with Copious Exam- 
ples; The Casuist; Illustrations for 
Sermons and Instructions; Program 
for a Parochial Course of Doctrinal 
Instruction; The Dominican Sisters’ 
Office Book; The Dominican Sisters’ 
Hymnal and Rubric Book; Blessed be 
God; The Epistles of St. Paul, with 





PROGRESS IN 





If you do not make a will or if 
you do not make it properly, you 
may leave only trouble to others. 


The Catholic Foreign Mission 
Society of America, Incorporated, 
is our legal title. 


Plan your will carefully. 








Introductions and Commentary; The 
Psalms and Canticles of the Little Of- 
fice BVM. Explained for Sisters; 
The Psalms and Canticles of the Bre- 
viary Explained for Priests and Stu- 
dents, 

Manual labor does not take a 
large portion of any individual 








FOR LIFE— 
AND DON’T WORRY. 


A life subscriber to THE FIELD 
AFA 


é — 


Always a member of the Catholic 
Foreign Mission Society— 

A sharer in many spiritual ad- 
vantages— 

The offering required is as yet 
comparatively small—fifty dollars— 
and can be made in small amounts 
covering a period of two years. 





FOLLOWING CHRIST. 


FIELD 


OF 


student’s time, but the accumula- 
tion from single hours daily and 
double hours weekly ran into 14,- 
355 hours last year, covering nine 
months. So says the procurator. 

And if you would know what 
kind of manual labor is included, 
here is the list: 

House Furnishings, Property Up- 
keep, Water, Light, Mechanics, Plumb- 
ing, Carpentry, Painting, Photography, 
Stereopticon, Interior Decoration, Eco- 
nomics, Library, Floriculture, Woods, 
Tree Surgery, Orchards, Roads, Spe- 
cial Construction, Hair Cutting, Fly- 
ing Squadron, Mission Goods, Farm, 
Farm Report, Barn, Laundry, Miscel- 
laneous. 





October finds the Top-Knollers 
well launched on a new scholastic 
year, with enough of a houseful 
to be comfortable, and not lonely. 
Almost immediately after the de- 
partures, we were settled in the 
annual retreat with which the 
school year begins. We were for- 
tunate in having with us this year 
the Very Rev. Martin Blake, C. 
M., as retreat-master, to strength- 





Dominic are on their way to Korea. 


llow them with your prayers. 


EASTERN ASIA 
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BEAR MOUNTAIN BRIDGE. 
Not many miles from Maryknoll. 


en spiritual enforcements and 
armor in the souls of our young 
apostles. 


A favorite form of recreation at 
Maryknoll is—and always has 
been—“an all-day hike.” After a 
short period of manual labor— 
for no day is complete without its 
moments of consecrated labor— 
the “hikers” start for a common 
destination, to which spot the pro- 
visions for lunch sometimes go 
beforehand. 

Natives will tell you that our 
Westchester county is the most 
beautiful in the country, and our 
hikers will affirm that statement. 
Snapshots of some journeyings 
have been unusually attractive. 
Recently we selected two of these, 
which are reproduced with these 
notes, taken on one of the trips 
over the Storm King Highway, 
on the opposite side of the Hud- 
son and north from Maryknoll. 
When the destination is reached, 
a camp fire is prepared, coffee 
made, and the cook, a former army 
officer, serves a meal such as only 
hikers can relish. From enthus- 
lastic accounts of these infrequent 
excursions, we believe that much 
good results. 

A foretaste of mission journeys, 


too, is experienced. Fr. Foto, who 
usually accompanies the hikers 
and who is no stranger to the mis- 
sions, assures the tyros that trav- 
eling conditions in the Orient 
may not be so propitious and even 
hints that there may be no “fod- 
der” waiting at the end of the 
road. 


Sometimes, at Maryknoll, there 


Pass on your Field Afar to some 
appreciative friend, and give him 
a strong hint to get his name into 
our choice array of stencils. 








seems to be no end to the line of 
callers on our hilltop. Recently 
the Treasurer had a rare experi- 
ence. 

It had been a trying day. One 
after another, agents flocked in, 
by auto—most of them a-Fording 
the trip—by foot, and in no few 
numbers. The secretary held the 
fort while his Number One toiled 
behind closed doors. 

Then something unusual hap- 
pened. The line-up had come, 
had seen and been conquered, and 
the treasurer was bidden to come 
forth. He did so only to be met 
by a little man, almost as tired of 
countenance as himself. “One 
moment,” said the stranger, and 
he held out a piece of paper. As 
the treasurer whipped his hand 
round to his hip pocket, with a 
motion that breathed of a threat 
or a promise, the little man said, 
“And you can make it STRING- 
LESS?” 

It was too much for over- 
wrought nerves, and as we fanned 
the fading purser with back copies 
of Tue Frerp Arar, we heard 
him repeating over and over: 




















A HOLIDAY TRAMP ON THE STORM KING HIGHWAY. 


IS CONTINGENT LARGELY, UNDER GOD, ON CATECHISTS. 


~ 
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WHEN THE KEEPER OF THE 
KEYS MUST_LISTEN TO THE 
“CHIEF.” 








“Only the end of the line is 


STRINGLESS.” 





There are two very important 
officials on the Maryknoll com- 
pound. One is the econome, a 
priest who, as his title implies, 
is something of a treasury watch- 
dog. He has the right idea that 
people who give to such a work 
as ours should be assured, if need 
be, that what they give is being 
used to advantage. 

The other is the “chief,” who 
knows how to use wisely the men 
and means placed at his disposal. 

The econome and the chief have 
much in common, but nothing so 
strong as the desire to make 
Maryknoll presentable, and Mary- 
knollers efficient. 


“What healthy looking people 
you folks are,” remarked a visitor 
who had been stepping on the gas 
and called in turn at the Vénard 
and the Knoll itself. “At least 
you are free from doctors and 
hospitals whatever other troubles 
you have.” 

Sh! We had a record of 
twenty appendix cases last year. 

“All out,” he gasped. 

“Yes,” we answered, “and three 
left on base.” 

But it is queer, is it not? And 
the simplest explanation is that 
these appendixless individuals 
seem to be destined for the mis- 


THE HOLY 





FATHER 





sions. At least such was their 
consolation as they went in turn 
under the scalpel. 


Fr. Bernard Meyer, one of our 
pioneer missioners who went out 
under the late Father Price, in 
igi8, spent several weeks at his 
Maryknoll Alma Mater after his 
recall from China. 

Assigned as first Maryknoll Su- 
perior in the Province of Kwang- 
si, Fr. Meyer, as soon as he could 
prepare himself for the task of 
gathering, started out on a quest 














FATHER BERNARD MEYER ON 
A VISITATION. 


for means with which to begin his 
work in Wuchow. 

Wuchow is an important city— 
one hundred thousand—on the 
West River. It will be the center 
of Fr. Meyer’s district, which, al- 
though as large as New Jersey 
and embracing a pagan population 
of two million, has only about 
thirty scattered families at one 
station. In Wuchow itself there 
is not a Catholic, yet there are 
three Protestant missions in the 
city and one large endowed hospi- 
tal, self-supporting, we are told. 


Fr. Meyer began this new mis- 
sion with one hundred and thirty- 
five dollars to his credit. He has 
not had a chance to add much to 


LOOKS 








this, but he is now on the road 
and his task is not enviable. 

It is only a chance that you who 
read these lines will meet him, 
but should you wish to encourage 
un brave homme, Tue Fretp 
AFAR will pass on to Fr. Meyer 
the expression of your desire. 


THE BUILDING GAME. 


INCE we of Maryknoll began, 

in. 1921, to build our Seminary, 
great skyscrapers down in the 
village of New York and splen- 
did religious edifices in various 
sections of this broad land have 
been started and finished. 

But we don’t mind so long as 
we can keep moving towards com- 
pletion, and this, thanks to God 
and to those who cooperate with 
Him, we have managed to do so 
far. 

To us who watch day by day, 
the big, gray bulk goes slowly 
enough towards its completion, 
but our friends note progress and 
remind us that “Rome was not 
built in a day,’ the which we 
knew before. 

It is not so easy a task, how- 
ever, to secure gifts for this Na- 
tional Foreign Mission Seminary, 
and, at times, we are uncomfor- 
tably at our wits’ end. 

We have an idea, as we look 
over successive appeals, that many 
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of our friends who read THE 
Fietp AFAR are under the impres- 
sion that to each appeal there is an 
ample reply, so that when we 
called for “stones,” sand, or ce- 
ment, we almost suffered from an 
avalanche. 

As to the facts, we doubt if the 
total of our Seminary appeals 
made in THe Fietp Arar or by 
our Uncle Sam’s_ messengers 
(these have been our only medi- 
um) would equal ten per cent of 
the cost of our land and building. 

We asked for offerings to cover 
land and managed to release about 
forty-seven per cent of the estate ; 
to cover building materials, and 
five per cent of the cost arrived. 

We did better when we offered 
memorial rooms and small chap- 
els, but we have yet five chapels 
and forty-five student rooms to be 
assigned ; and no individual (ex- 
cept one) or society has thought 
of meeting our need for a faculty 
room or a classroom, not to speak of 
such large items as the refectory, 
kitchen, conference hall, and li- 
brary. 


Of course, if we could make 
one of these famous million dol- 
lar drives, we should not have to 
bother about these details ; but we 
have always tried to confine our- 
selves to the less disturbing 
though slower method of making 
friends through THe Fietp AFAR 
and of converting these friends 
into substantial benefactors. Or, 
as one of our many priest-wits 
put it, “Tire Fietp Arar gives us 
laughing gas and then picks our 
pockets.” We should have re- 
sented such a charge, but we had 
pity on our brother after we had 
emptied his purse. 





Seriously though, before we 
leave the subject, is there not an 
unusual opportunity for some or- 
ganizations to honor themselves 
and strengthen a great cause by 
meeting these larger needs? 

The great kitchen, for example, 
that nourishes future apostles, 
should appeal to a woman’s organ- 
ization. 

Then there is the library about 
which we wish to say this word: 


FOR STRONGER 





Field Afar subscriptions have 
dropped in the past six months, 
and we expected this from 
causes beyond our power to con- 
trol; but we have fared better 
than we anticipated. 

In the next six months of our 
fiscal year, we can remedy the 
loss if a goodly number of our 
subscribers will make the great 
sacrifice (?) of gaining a single 
—or married—friend for us. 

So kindly restore our circula- 
tion by securing a dollar-a-year 
friend. This will brace us up 
nicely and we, in turn, will help 
your friend, 














The Seminary at Maryknoll is 
being affiliated with the Catholic 
University of America. In view 
of granting secular degrees, it has 
also taken steps for affiliation with 
the New York State University. 
Among other conditions, however, 
is that of an adequate and proper- 
ly installed library, which, in ad- 
dition to a large stock of books 
already in our possession (thanks 
to priest-friends), will call for an 
outlay of twenty-five thousand 
dollars, to include room = and 
equipment. What organization 
will rise to meet this opportunity ? 


MORE PATS. 
I pray for you, Maryknoll, every 
day.—S. C. 


I should like a sitting in the front 
pew in St. Patrick’s Church at Yeng 
You, and I enclose $5 for that honor. 
—Pa. 

I have made some sacrifice to send 
this $50 for a perpetual membership, 
but I have never written a money order 
with such pleasure—N. Y. 





For the enclosed $2.50, please send 
me a Chi Rho pin. I shall wear it so 
that I won’t forget the brave missioners 
and their needs.—Mass. 


I should suggest that mission friends, 
when passing a Catholic Church, utter 
these simple words: Sacred Heart: of 
Jesus Thy Kingdom Come.—Ohio. 


On his fourteenth birthday, my son, 
when asked what he wanted for a pres- 
ent, said, “Five dollars for Fr. Chin.” 
I am sending the gift for him. 
—Canada. 

Enclosed find $5 for the new mission 
on Sancian Island. Please pray for my 
intention. If my request is granted, I 
will make an offering in honor of St. 
Francis Xavier.—L. J., N. Y. 


Enclosed find check for $255. Two 
hundred and fifty dollars is to go for 
medical needs, and $5 is to be used to 
send THE Fie_tp AFAR to someone who 
will enjoy reading it—Cal. 








For enclosed check ($50) please enroll 
my two and a half year old baby as a 
perpetual member of the Catholic For- 
eign Mission Society, that he may share 
in all the good works and merits.—Cal. 














ONE OF FATHER FOTO’S ACHIEVEMENTS. 
There are only. two subjects in this photograph. 
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The Byrne-ing Log 


 -  adaen dinner more devil worship- 

ers; this time at our house with- 
out tom-toms, yet, withal, amply vocif- 
erous. They felt righteously indig- 
nant at the particular Old Boy whom, 
for long years past, they have been 
favoring with special devotion; nor in 
their choler did they hesitate to call a 
spade a devil. It seems they had prac- 
tically adopted this devil, If he was 
in need of a home, they gave him a 
good one, with his shrine in the “nif- 
tiest” alcove of their whole domicil. 
Special tidbits from every meal graced 
his table, and to soothe his feelings, 
should perchance any member of the 
family unwittingly, in an abstract mo- 
ment, have ruffled them, special cere- 
monial pats on the back were adminis- 
tered twice monthly. On top of this, 
what does the old devil do, say they, 
but throw ’em down cold. Gratitude, 
appreciation—he never even heard the 
words. He seemed to think he had a 
soft berth for life, a sinecure—and so, 
alas! he neglected his duties of state. 
Investments made by the head of the 
house turned out fizzles; the business 
went to pot; daddy himself fell into a 
ditch, one night, and busted his hu- 
merus; and on top of the whole thing, 
didn’t the doggone shrine catch fire 
and all but finish the paternal roof! 
Well, that particular devil certainly 
lost all his face with that particular 
family. It was indeed a measly return 
that he gave. The income on the in- 
vestment was lower than Dr. Cook’s 
oil wells; so the whole clan held an 
ecumenical council, gave the grand 
bounce to Mr. Devil, and decided to 
invest in a less expensive and more re- 
munerative religion. Casting about, 
they happened to notice the Catholic 
Church. They fain would have par- 
ticulars, prices, and prospects. We 
dutifully submitted a catalog of our 
wares, and quoted terms, net, without 
discount, f.o.b. baptistry. The bedev- 
iled parties graciously received the bid 
and withdrew, promising to let us 
know without fail if we were awarded 
the contract. The catechist came round 
in the evening to request a few colored 
prints (“photographs,” said he, proud 


“OBSERVATIONS 


(Continued from September Number) 
of an English word) of purgatory and 
hell. And this was the end of a per- 
fectly hot day. 


Thursday—No skating today—nor 
did we observe a single Korean wear- 
ing furs. It would be strange in New 
York not to see the ladies wrapped in 
muffs and boa constrictors, or whatever 
they be; but here on sweltering days 
native fashions tend rather toward airy 
vesture and cocoa-cola suits—‘‘cool and 
refreshing.” 

Despite the sizzle, Fr. Duffy, as usu- 
al, made sixty miles an hour for more 
than union hours, through a tangle of 
Korean roots and grammatical forms. 
If this lingual desperado keeps up the 
pace, he’ll be able to take up coal col- 
lections in Korean in no time at all, 
and then we must find a parish for the 
only genuine all-starred son of St. 
Patrick in our midst. 

In the afternoon, we had a visit of 
concern from our chief catechist. He 
is a man of no mean parts, though his 
superstructure is more imposing than 
his chassis, which is somewhat on the 
Ford model. Indeed, he can rattle 
along catechetically by the hour, with 
oil for some petulant backslider and 
gas for the curious pagan—moreover, 


he gets there most of the time, as Shin- 
gishu’s thirty-four at 
Faster time, to say nothing of many an 
old reprobate reconciled, do severally 
asseverate. 


baptisms of 


His mission today was simply to put 
a question. The question was simple. 
The day was hot. But we felt a slight 
chill, Stripped of its Korean acces- 
sories, the query was this: “If a good 
little girl cuts off her good little fin- 
ger, so as to become a Sister, can she 
become a Sister?” 

The good little girl in question didn’t 
put the question first. She forced the 
issue by sawing off her finger first. 
The idea in her stoical little cranium 
seems to have been: “If I can’t stand 
the pain of cutting off my finger, I am 
not worthy to become a Maryknoll Sis- 
ter. Sisters must make many great 
sacrifices—I must see if I have cour- 
age enough to make a sacrifice.” Well, 
she had courage enough to divorce the 
little finger of her left hand, and she 
did it, moreover, with a dull knife, 
which probably took a little more cour- 
age. 

Anyhow, we couldn’t answer the cat- 
echist’s question there and then—but 
we sent for the miss of thirteen years; 
told her to be a better little girl, to 

















THE PARISH SCHOOL AT PENGYANG, 


Fr. Cleary, now in charge, finds that on a close fit it will hold twenty-eight 
pupils, one teacher, a blackboard, and a ruler, 
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wait patiently for a few years, and, in 
the meantime, as they might come in 
handy later on, not to disturb any more 
of her digits. 


There are some queer ones among 
these Koreans. We have a little boy of 
ten, a pagan, who comes to church reg- 
ularly, His father, a pagan, disap- 
proveth most “chastisitively.” “Every 
time you go to church you get a beat- 
ing from me,” was the parental ulti- 
matum. He is a man of his word; but 
the family razor strop is getting wan 
and worn, and pa’s right arm must be 
rather tired of the flogging adminis- 
tered to little Junior with such regu- 
larity, punctuality, and exactness. 

The day concluded with our wonder- 
ing how much it hurts to saw off a 
finger with a dull knife. Neither Fr. 
Duffy nor I could tell. But Fr. Duffy 
studied some more Korean after sup- 
per; he is going to find out from the 
surgeon herself, 

lish Day—On the way to church we 
missed our usual tom-tom, and in the 
little crowd at the sick man’s door, 
read his finis. The sequel to tom-toms 
are hired shrieks and the clash of cym- 
bals; so if the family can afford it or 
borrow the funds, the deceased will 
have literally a “bang-up” funeral this 
afternoon—a long parade, winding out 
far into the country, with banners and 
paper flowers in screaming colors, and 
an immense and lofty bier carried on 
twelve sturdy shoulders. He will be 
interred, unlike the Chinese, who bury 
above the ground in tiny brick tombs, 
and the Japanese, who cremate. Above 
his grave, his family will form a cir- 
cular mound, and on this leave suitable 
offerings of food and drink. They 
will pray to his ancestors to receive 
him into their august celestial body 
and they will return home to conceal 
their grief and their love behind a 
mask of indifferent mien and gesture 
of unconcern, For so is pagan “face” 
charitable at least in this, no little 
thing, that a man would not inflict his 
own woes upon his neighbor, nor look 
for sympathy abroad in that which 
tries his own heart. 

To the Catholic, one thing, and only 
one, may bring consolation—hope. Is 
not that enough? This hope is not a 


AN ATTRACTIVE 














AFTER A SCHOOL INSPECTION. 
Fathers Cleary and Sweeney at Gishu, Korea, Each now has his own mission. 


personal speculation, nor dimly-felt 
desire; it is the precept (almost the 
command) of God Himself. The pa- 
gan’s griefs are naturally no less than 
our own. But how much less than 
ours is their consolation, a vague im- 
pression of some good sort of immor- 
tality, an elusive possibility of some 
sort of reunion? God be thanked for 
that “hope” that can brighten the lone- 
liest life: God be praised for making 
it a “precept.” 

Our speculations on eternity received 
a jolt when we arrived at the church, 
where one of the assistant catechists 
from a distance informed us, most re- 
spectfully and with scrupulous fidelity 
to Korean politeness, that his mother, 
a “fervent Catholic,” was so incensed 
at the failure of our Castoria to cure 
the recent stomach ache of her boy, 
who, by the way, had died, that she 
had quit the Catholic Church and had 
already buried the boy herself. Well, 


_ he was a good little boy. We felt in- 


censed ourselves at the mother for not 
calling in a qualified doctor as we had 
advised and as she had promised. But 
it doesn’t pay to empty any vials of 
wrath over Korean noodles. It strikes 
a case-hardened unconcern, “face” 
again, that refuses to be penetrated. 
So we gave a talk on calling in the 
priest for one who is dying, even for 


AND 


INTERESTING 


good little boys. And we said, what 
we believed, that this little boy had 
probably gone to heaven, or would go 
soon; just because he had been such a 
very, very good little boy. Transcrip- 
tions must have been carried to the 
mother, for she removed her own ban 
of excommunication, and, after waiting 
a few days—just for a few more 
ounces of ‘“‘face’—came back to church, 
dutifully executed several most pro- 
found bows to myself, and then went 
in and took out her beads in front of 
our Blessed Mother’s statue — and 
stayed there. 

Saturday—“The morning of the day 
the ball was to be that night dawned 
bright and fair.” So, too, it was in 
Shingishu today—though the only ball 
tonight may be from the fish of yes- 
terday. For a while sun and moon 
disputed the heavens, but even as the 
early bird was taking a liver pill for 
the worm, the moon’ sat down and the 
sun rose up to stay. We saw it all, 
thanks to the lusty roosters and the re- 
ligious fervor of our newest and near- 
est Japanese neighbors. They moved 
in yesterday, and they probably turned 
in early all tuckered out, except the 
baby. The baby was in excellent fet- 
tle, far into the night. But they were 
all on deck at sunrise, with a prodi- 
gious clatter and chant. It sounded 
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like chanting a litany while going over 
cobblestones with flat tires. Curiosity 
brought us near, and then the chatter 
was found to be a rhythmic wooden 
tattoo, while the chant resolved into 
four parts—addressed, we were told 
later, to each of the cardinal points. 
This is probably some version of pri- 
vate Shinto worship—and will bear in- 
vestigating in the interests of curiosity 
and Mother Church. 

Breakfast was temporarily (only) 
shelved when the postman arrived with 
mail from America. Blest be the tie 
that binds! The missioner’s life will 
never be a lonely one so long as he is 
in contact at home with loyal friends, 
not only interested in his work, but 
eager to help personally. One letter 
bore a check for fifty bones—the skele- 
ton of our church is that much nearer 
taking form. Another brought an 
apology for not even the widow’s mite, 
yet reporting spiritual gifts of a whole 
community—those prayers that work 
“more things than this world dreams 
of.” One missive carried the sad news 
of the death of an old friend; another 
brought a smile with its juvenile “it 
must be awful over there with all the 
lions and tigers.” There were lengthy 
tomes from the family, and a business- 
like inquiry from a school teacher in 
Arizona who says she is practically on 
foreign missions herself, and “are those 
silk kimonos really so cheap over 
there?” There was even an ad for hair 
restorer from some _ tender-hearted 
Irish woman who wrote so tearfully of 
our dear heroic hearts that we began 
to feel right misty ourselves—and then 
we saw Fr. Duffy back at the break- 
fast, and all the mists cleared away. 
St. Francis Xavier used to get a letter 
or two every couple of years. With 
the shrinkage of the world today, the 
foreign missioner is never far from 
home. Before we celebrate our tin 
jubilee of exile, we fully expect to call 
up the people at home with our portable 
radiophone and hear all the Maryknoll 
concerts at our own fireside. 





We are getting poetic and untruth- 
ful. Who in Shingishu wants a fireside 
in August? Please change fireside to 
refrigerator—and lock the door against 
all comers while we answer this mail 


WE EMPLOY 


MARYKNOLL-IN-KOREA SAYS. 


$1 for a day’s support of a mis- 
sioner. 

$20 for a month’s wages of a 
cate chist, 


$30 for the yearly support of a 
schoolboy or girl or the year- 
ly support of a leper. 

$50 for the yearly retreat ex- 
penses of a missioner. 

$100 for the yearly support of a 

student, the yearly upkeep of 

a village school, the yearly 

travel expenses of a missioner, 

or the yearly support of a na- 
tive seminarian. 

for the yearly upkeep of a 

dispensary, orphanage, or cat- 

echist school. 

for the yearly salary of a 

catechist. 

for the yearly support of a 

native priest. 

for the personal support and 

travel expenses, for one year, 

of @ missioner. 

for the yearly upkeep of a 

modern parochial school. 

for a village school, the outfit 

and travel expenses of a mis- 

sioner or a Sister, to Asia, or 
the yearly upkeep of a cate- 
chumenate. 

for a chapel or an orphanage. 


$200 


$240 
$250 
$300 


$400 
$500 


$1000 








and sort out the checks, putting the 
five-hundreds in one pile well, 
it’s probably the heat that makes us 





this way—one hundred and four in the 
shade today. 

At two in the afternoon we go to 
hear confessions, but all the sinners 
are trying to keep cool at home. They 
know confessions will be heard tomor- 
row morn, before Mass. Perhaps they 
imagine penances may not be so heavy 
when the pastor is cooler. And so we 
saunter home again, through the dust 
that but a while ago was mud, in 
oceans. Of the two, the ocean is pref- 
erable—so ran our meandering cogita- 
tions, when a smack on the nose 
warned us that our dreams were com- 
ing true in jig time, and it took a sprint 
for home to get in before the deluge. 
Grateful for the coolness, we turned in 
early. Then we got up again to put 
a pan under a leak—and yet again. . 
And it was morning and evening of 
the seventh day. 


ABOUT THOSE KOREAN 
MARTYRS. 

HERE were very few people 

in America who realized on 
the day after the Fourth of July, 
that in St. Peter’s, at Rome, 
eighty names were being added to 
the martyr roll of the Church. 
And nearly all were native Ko- 





KOREANS AT MARYKNOLL. 
John and Louis Chang are now in their native land after attending, at Rome, the 


beatification of the Korean martyrs. 


Their sister (at the left) and a cousin, both 


professed Maryknoll Sisters, are crossing the Pacific to begin their life work in 
their own home land. 
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reans: Kims, Paks, Kos, Ris, 
Mins, Hans, and others—a bril- 
liant galaxy that makes us lift our 
eyes in wonderment at the sterling 
faith of people to whom a few 
generations ago the saving name 
of Jesus Christ was unknown. 

From Korea itself, through the 
courtesy of the Bishop of Seoul, 
we have received at Maryknoll a 
copy of the documents relative to 
these martyrs of Korea, who died 
for Christ between the years 1839 
and 1846. It is interesting and 
edifying reading, and we are 
thankful in the realization of 
Maryknoll activities in what was 
so long characterized as the Her- 
mit Kingdom. 








Maryknoll was represented at 
the ceremony in Rome, not only 
by our Father Exhibitor, of New 
Bedford, Massachusetts, but by 
John and Louis Chang, Koreans, 
who, after several years of study 
in America, under the wing of the 
Catholic Foreign Mission Society 
of America, were returning to 
their homeland. It will interest 
our readers to know—if we have 
not already told them—that the 
Changs have a sister now pro- 
fessed among the Foreign Mission 
Sisters of St. Dominic. 





The letter printed below was 

written by John Chang: 
_ The long-expected Solemn Beatifica- 
tion happily took place last Sunday 
(July Sth) and it certainly was a glo- 
rious one. In the morning, the cere- 
mony began with the announcement of 
the names of the Blessed Martyrs, then 
the Te Deum was sung and immediate- 
ly after the singing, a Solemn High 
Mass was celebrated. St. Peter’s was 
decorated by five large paintings of the 
Korean martyrs. In the afternoon, the 
Holy Father came out to venerate the 
relics of the martyrs and Bishop Mu- 
tel officiated at Benediction of the 
Blessed Sacrament. The immense 
crowd gave a thunderlike cheer when 
the Holy Father returned to his apart- 
ment through St. Peter’s. At the Church 
of Gesu, three pontifical Solemn Masses 
were celebrated by Bishops Mutel, De- 
mange and Cardinal Van Rossum, in 
thanksgiving for the Beatification. 

On July 6th we had the honor of 
having an audience with the Holy 
Father introduced by Bishop Mutel and 
the Holy Father was talking to us in 
English and gave us his blessing. 


OUR FRIENDS 








MARYKNOLLERS FOR A SEASON. 





Three Chinese, two Koreans, one Japanese—all one in faith and in baptism. 
They have worked and recreated together at Maryknoll during the past summer. 


HEN Mr. Lo Pa Hong visited 

this country, he voiced the 
hope that Chinese students in the 
United States would, during their 
course here, come under some 
Catholic influence to save them 
from the dangers of materialism 
which are constantly entering into 
secular education. 

“Modern learning,” said Mr. Lo, 
“with its atheism has swept com- 
pletely across Japan. . . . Even 
now the culture of Europe and 
America is being brought into 
China by returned university stu- 
dents. The whole nation is anx- 
ious for western civilization, but 
unless the Chinese receive Cath- 
olic civilization, they will become 
as materialistic as their neigh- 
bors.” 

The desire for western educa- 
tion among the Orientals is prob- 
ably greater today than it ever 
has been. In Columbia Univer- 
sity, New York, the number of 
Chinese and Japanese enrolled last 
year was almost three hundred, 
and it is reported that the enroll- 
ment at the University of Wash- 
ington, during the past year, was 
even greater. The total of such 
students in colleges and universi- 
ties throughout this country has 
been estimated recently at very 
near three thousand. 


ARE OUR 


The anxiety of Mr. Lo and 
many other thinking Chinese 
Catholics can be understood when 
we realize that many of these 
young men and women who are 
being educated here will one day 
be leaders of their own people. 
The disturbing feature is that so 
very few of them come under 
Catholic influence while they are 
in the United States. 

Under the Boxer Indemnity— 
the fund set aside by the United 
States for the education of Chi- 
nese—no student from China has 
ever been sent to a Catholic col- 
lege. This is not the fault of the 
Chinese Government, but is due 
to the vigilance of the Protestant 
organizations in China which 
place students in American insti- 
tutions wholly under non-Catholic 
influence. In most cases, these 
students never have an opportun- 
ity to become acquainted with 
Catholic movements in this coun- 
try, and return to their native land 
strengthened in the belief that 
America is wholly Protestant. A 
Chinese Catholic who has been 
studying in the city of New York 
said recently that for many years 
he believed that the only Catholic 
church in the city was the little 
one near the college where he was 
a student. But who is to blame? 


BEST AGENTS. 
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MR. LEO WOO, B. SC. 
Until recently, Catholic priests 


and Sisters from the United 
States have been few in China, and 
were it possible for them to choose 
students, it would be very difficult 
to find Catholic colleges in this 
country in which they could be 
placed. 

Some time ago we wrote, from 
Maryknoll, to the Catholic institu- 
tions asking for board and tuition 
for one Chinese student. At first 
the answers were not very encour- 
aging, but, after repeated requests, 
thanks to the priests and Brothers 
who have been such zealous help- 
ers in the cause of Christ, we have 
been able to secure scholarships in 
several colleges throughout the 
country. 

The first students sponsored by 
Maryknoll in this country were 
Francis and Ignatius Tsu of 
Shanghai, who accompanied the 
Maryknoll Superior on his return 
from China in 1918. Both have 
returned to China. Since then, 
other Chinese boys have applied to 
Maryknoll priests, and, today, we 
are able to count more than eigh- 
teen orientai students who have 
been placed in Catholic colleges 
in this country. The number, as 
compared with that of students 
in other colleges of the country, 
is comparatively small, but we 
have made a beginning. 

Had we more openings, we 
could provide more students. One 
of our priests, writing of his new- 


BE A 


FOREIGN 


ly established mission school, has 
asked: 

Have you any free scholarships for 
boys ready to enter college? The 
Protestant power in this district comes 
much from returned students. If we 
were to sponsor some students, even 
those able to pay their way in full, it 
would help the future, and even the 
present, of this mission. If I could 
assure the boys who are coming to 
our school that we would prepare them 
for higher studies in the United States, 
I think they would flock to us. 





Two of the students who came 
here under Maryknoll auspices 
were graduated this year from 
Notre Dame University and Lit- 
tle Rock College, respectively. Of 
the former, the Rev. Matthew 
Walsh, president of Notre Dame, 
wrote: 


I need not tell you that we are all 
very happy to sce your protégé finish 
his work at Notre Dame. During his 
entire stay here, he was an inspiration 
to everybody. Not only as a student, 
but also as an exemplary Catholic boy, 
he endeared himself to all. 

I shall be glad to make the same ar- 
rangements for the other Chinese boy, 
Simon Sui Peng. If he is as good 
as C., we shall profit by his coming. 

Of the second student, the for- 
mer President of the College 
wrote: 

Mr. Woo is the kind of student that 
any university is proud to graduate. 
The Catholic people of Arkansas are 
proud of the record that he made at 
the College here, and also of the ex- 
tremely high standing in the recent 
Harvard University examinations. Per- 
sonally, it would grieve me very much 
if he were to return to China without 
having the best that our American 
Catholic educational system can give 
him. The Protestant churches are giv- 
ing the best they have, and we—who 
have better—should, I think, do more. 

Of this same young Chinese, the 
President wrote: 

Mr. Woo was graduated from Little 
Rock College with the degree of Bache- 
lor of Science and received the highest 
honors of his class. 


His general average was ninety- 
six per cent. 





MR. GEORGE CHAO, A. B. 


Both of these students spent the 
summer at Maryknoll while ne- 
gotiations were in progress for the 
entrance of one into Fordham 
University and of the other into 
the Catholic University, Washing- 
ton. In these Colleges, they will 
take post-graduate courses, before 
returning to China. 

With them during the summer 
were Mr. Li, of Columbia Univer- 
sity; Mr. Augustine Hatano, of 
Tokyo, Japan, also a_ student 
of Columbia University ; and, un- 
til their departure for Rome and 
Korea, John and Louis Chang, of 
Columbia and Manhattan respec- 
tively. 

“Everything points to opportu- 
nities for American foreign mis- 
sioners in China,” said Mr. Lo Pa 
Hong, and we believe that favor 
will be even greater if we can first 
pave the way with representative 
Catholic Chinese students. The 
kingdom of Christ will come more 
surely in China when these Chi- 
nese students of today become the 
leaders of China’s tomorrow. 








life service to Maryknoll. 
living or for the dead. 





The spirituai advantages of perpetual association with the Catholic 
Foreign Mission Society of America are simple, strong, and exclusive. 
They consist of a share in almost four thousand Masses a year, and 
in the prayers, sacrifices, and labors of all who have dedicated their 
These advantages may be secured for the 
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The Maryknoll Sisters’ Page. 


Monthly Message from the Convent of the Foreign Mission Sisters of St. Dominic. 


HE September chronicler 

failed to note an event which 
passed quietly but meant much to 
the Maryknoll family. 

At Mass, on August 4, the feast 
of St. Dominic, thirteen Sisters 
made their final vows while six 
other members of the same group, 
scattered in Seattle, Los Angeles, 
Korea, and China, made the same 
consecration of themselves to 
Christ and the mission cause for- 
ever. 

Three postulants, who had en- 
tered just too late for the regular 
reception on April 30, received 
their habit: 

Theresa Holfelder, Jersey City, N. 
J. (Sr. M. Claudia); Rose Sodya, 
Slickpoo, Idaho, (Sr. M. Antonia) ; 
Clare Crowley, Lachine, Canada, (Sr. 
M. Eileen). 

The Rev. William Cartwright, 
C. S. P., came all the way from 
Chicago to address the happy 
groups, who will long cherish his 
words, counsel, and encourage- 
ment. 


We ask a special prayer and 
needed material aid for the new 
mission in Manchuria to which six 
of our Sisters are going this fall. 

It is almost virgin soil for the 
Catholic missioner, and presents 
many new difficulties. Pioneers 
are courageous, but their arms 
sometimes weary and they need 
you to stay them. 

From the convent in Gishu, 
which will be neighbor to this 
new house across the Korean 
border, has come the following 
letter : 

A year ago today, the gates were 
opened wide to twelve of us, and we 


saw visions of a glorious life ahead. 
It seems scarcely possible that twelve 











BERNADETTE OF LOURDES. 


People have been asking for a 
copy of ‘“‘Bernadette of Lourdes.’’ 

Now we have found a small lot 
overlooked “in storage. 

The volumes are beautiful ones, 
with 14 hand-printed protagravure 
illustrations, gold top, and blue 
cloth binding. $3.00, postpaid. 


Field Afar Office: Maryknoll, N. Y. 


INTEREST A NEW 








Chinese lightweight vestments and summer cassocks, made in 
the Maryknoll Mission workrooms, have proved their worth this 
season both to priests and seminarians. 

Anticipate your need by ordering gow. Three months must be 
allowed for the filling of an order. 


When planning your Christmas shopping, remember that on 
November 1, the Maryknoll Procure, 410 East 57th Street, which the 
Sisters now occupy, will have a supply of Chinese linens and oriental 
novelties that will make most unusual and acceptable gifts. 











whole months have slipped into eternity 
since then. I wonder how the angelic 
bookkeeper finds our accounts for the 
past cycle. It seems quite an empty 
time in the positive achievements. The 
story reads on in an even tenor and 
would seem more like plain chant than 
an ecstasy of song. If we have given 
a tiny bit of glory to the good God by 
our loyal daily service, I suppose He 
will forgive us our poverty and slow- 
ness. 


It is interesting to note the ef- 
fort to form a society of med- 
ical lay folks who wish to devote 
their trained skill to foreign mis- 
sions. There is need of such co- 
Operation because there are cer- 
tain phases of medical work, es- 


pecially for women, which hold 
the key to oriental family life— 
work which religious women are 
allowed to do rarely, and then con- 
ditionally. This particular work 
the lay nurse or woman doctor can 
do and bring about the contact 
which makes religious instruction 
possible. 

This new movement, under the 
direction of Fr. Matthis of Notre 
Dame and Doctor Anna Dengel 
of India, fostered by His Grace 
Archbishop Curley, is evidently 
one of the first fruits of the Medi- 
cal Mission Unit of the Catholic 
Hospital Association. May it 
prosper ! 





ON THE SPEEDWAY. 
All vehicles must slow down to twenty miles an hour. Thank you! 


FRIEND IN THE 


FIELD AFAR. 
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TO THOSE WHO LOVE GOD ALL THINGS 
WORK TOGETHER FOR GOOD 








THOUGHT to our Guardian 

Angel! The Church reminds 
us on October 2 that we are never 
alone. If we could only realize 
that an angel guards us, discour- 
agement and loneliness would 
find no lodgment in our tried 


souls. 


CCASIONALLY we are 
asked if the Catholic Foreign 
Mission Society of America has 
any point of contact with the 
Knights of Columbus. There is 
none. Both, however, were or- 
ganized by and are made up large- 
ly of native born Americans, and 
not a few Maryknoll priests, here 
and abroad, as also some of our 
students, have been active Knights. 


HE Rosary month recalls a 

suggestion often made to those 
friends of Maryknoll who carry 
beads and “say them.” It is a re- 
quest that after “making the 
round” our friends shall go back 
to the crucifix with an Our Fa- 
ther, Hail Mary, three times, and 
a Glory be to the Father, offering 
these few prayers for all mis- 
sions, with a special emphasis on 
Maryknoll needs. 
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WITH EVERY 





Diocesan Directors of Mission 
Aid will gladly forward to the 
Catholic Foreign Mission Society 
of America, gifts for the work 
at home or abroad. When re- 
questing this service, mention 
Maryknoll as your beneficiary. 














LL friends of our work are 

strongly urged to add their 
Spiritual strength to the Crusade 
for the Conversion of China and 
the Far East. No reasonable per- 
son doubts for a moment that 
money is needed for this great 
purpose, and it is believed certain 
that success will depend, humanly 
speaking, on material codperation ; 
but it is positively true that wuless 
the Lord build the house, they la- 
bor in vain that build it. We need 
prayers, prayers, prayers—sacri- 
fices, too-—all offered for conver- 


sions. e 
& 


HERE was an audible groan 
when a cable message in mid- 
summer brought the news that we 
should defer until November the 
departure of Maryknollers as- 
signed to the China field. 

The groan was quite inadver- 
tent and was followed by a smile, 
but it was a groan allee samee, 
and the disappointment was a real 
one. 

The reason given was “troubled 
conditions,’ and we knew then 
that the Maryknoll lodgings at 
Hongkong and Kowloon were 
taxed to the limit and waiting for 
a storm to subside. Happily, at 
this writing, calmer days have ar- 


rived. é 4 


SCHOOL idea that has met 

with unqualified success is 
suggested by the following lines 
from a priest: 

I have found the Maryknoll publi- 
cations unusually well edited. The lan- 
guage is simple, strong, and effective. 
and the style such as I should like tu 
have cultivated in those whom I direct. 

I know, too, that the spiritual influ- 
ence of THE Fierp Arar and The 
Maryknoll Junior is quite remarkable, 
and, in my personal experience, I can 
trace to one or both of these papers 
several vocations, not only for the mis- 
sion field but for home work. 

This year I wish to try the experi- 
ment of selling THe Frerp Arar and 
The Maryknoll Junior in classrooms, 
when the teacher is interested suffi- 
ciently to push the idea. I presume 
that you can supply THE Fie_p AFaR 
in quantities at eight cents and The 


Junior at four. 


N announcement made recent- 

ly in The Pilot revealed that 
the Archdiocese of Boston gave 
last year to home and foreign 
missions the magnificent sum of 
$668,226. 

Figure it out, and gasp if you 
will, but the more you think on 
it, the less you will wonder. 

The Boston Archdiocese is 
credited with 900,000 Catholics— 
a per capita of about seventy-five 
cents a year. 

The per capita is very reason- 
able. It even appears small, but 
the great total points to success- 
ful organization and constant ef- 
fort, backed by interested leaders. 
These elements have been work- 
ing in Boston for more than 
twenty-five years, and Boston 
stands as a striking example to 


the country. AN 
LY 








interest on his capital. 





THE THREE ADVANTAGES OF A MARYKNOLL ANNUITY. 

1. It affords a solution to the problem of the man who feels that 
as a genuine Catholic he owes the missions something more than a 
stray dollar or two, but who does not see how he can spare any of the 


2. It solves the problem of a safe investment, paying annual or 
semi-annual interest of at least five per cent. 

3. It prevents the risk and waste of a will contest. 

If interested, write to the Catholic Foreign Mission Society of 
America, Maryknoll, N. Y., for further details. 
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WE. have seen some figures on 

the advanced sheets of a cer- 
tain new book and we have reason 
to believe that these figures are 
substantially correct. They tell us 
that foreign (that is, white) 
priests, Sisters, and Brothers num- 
ber about 25,000; native priests, 
Brothers, and Sisters about 
16,000; and lay helpers amount 
to 65,000. This gives a total of 
106,000 workers. 

If each requires even so little 
as $100 a year to keep body and 
soul together, the total runs to 
$10,600,000. But many require 
more than thirty cents a day to 
keep alive, and, after that, please 
remember that it costs to move 
about, not to speak of building 
structures. 

How Catholic missions have ac- 
tually been supported in the past, 
especially in the last fifty years, 
is a very interesting question that 
to our knowledge has not been ad- 
equately answered. 


A 
THE comparatively few conver- 
sions in Japan take place, we 
are told, chiefly in the large cities, 
more especially in Tokyo, in Osa- 
ka, and in the neighboring sub- 
urbs. Here western ideas have 
penetrated farther than in the 
country districts. The result has 
been a broadening of the out- 
look of this insular people, which 
has remained cut off from the rest 
of the world during so many cen- 
turies. 

Then, too, in these great ori- 
ental cities, the individual is gen- 
erally much freer than elsewhere 
in Japan. He becomes gradually 
less a slave of family ties, of clan, 
and of surroundings. As a re- 
sult, he suffers comparatively lit- 
tle, socially speaking, because of 
his conversion to Christianity. In 
the smaller towns and especially 
in the country districts, there are 
more difficulties. Many elements 
unite to make conversions hard 
and often impossible. Missioners 
have to contend with narrow- 
mindedness, deep ignorance, an- 
cient customs, exaggerated patri- 


MANY 














QUEEN OF THE MOST HOLY 
ROSARY. 


otism, intrigues of the bonzes, and 
unmitigated tyranny of family 
ties, of village laws, and of sur- 
roundings. Conversions are 
brought about one by one. 


=i 


AMERICAN opinion on the 

opium question has crystal- 
lized with remarkable unanimity. 
Organizations so widely different 
in scope and various in aim as the 
American Federation of Labor, 
the Council of Federated 
Churches, the American Legion, 
the National Council of Catholic 
Men, and the Democratic and Re- 
publican Parties have passed reso- 


lutions that the production of opi- 
um and other narcotics be limited 
strictly to medical and scientific 
needs. That these bodies place 
their remonstrance against the 
present unlimited and carefully 
fostered production strictly on 
moral grounds, gives at least a 
presumption that the right is on 
their side. It would be unjust to 
admit the claim of some British 
publicists that the American peo- 
ple can make no distinction be- 
tween morals and manners, and 
are narrow in their legal prohibi- 
tory enactments. Leaving aside 
the facts on which this contention 
is based, we may say, with all as- 
surance, that no other issue has 
ever had a response so overwhelm- 
ingly on the one side. We may 
differ on many points, but right 
and wrong still hold their distinc- 
tion, and, the world over, disin- 
terested people are with America. 
The only governments opposing 
the limitation in poppy growing 
are those which derive large rev- 
enue from this source. 

The United States and Ireland 
have alone uttered vigorous pro- 
tests. Pagan nations and Chris- 
tian nations are seen opposed on 
a plainly moral issue, and it is a 
reproach on our western polity 
that it is the pagans who are right. 
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FRIENDS 





Holy Faith! 





LEST WE FORGET. 


There is a fine line of Latin poetry which compares the succeeding 
generations of mankind to runners, passing on from hand to hand 
the torch of life. It was not given to the Romans of old to know the 
fullness of life, however, and, splendid and sacred as this vision is, 
it is not difficult for the Christian to conceive one far surpassing it. 
This is the vision of the torch-bearers of the Faith, of the true Life 
and Light of the world. For well-nigh twenty centuries, Christ’s 
runners have transmitted to succeeding generations the Light shed in 
effulgent majesty on Calvary’s mount. 

Last month, a score of Maryknollers, sons and daughters of Catho- 
lic America, entered the race. Let us make their path straight be- 
fore them by spiritual and material aid, in order that they may run 
valiantly in the way and may transmit undimmed the Torch of our 
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A MARYRNOLLER AT ROME. 


HE last of the six great canoniza- 

tions has taken place. Considering 
the group, the event is outstanding even 
amid all the happenings of the centu- 
ries, because it is a rare period that 
can show six glorious saints given such 
public recognition at one time. The 
ceremonies are one of the high lights 
of the Holy Year. 

The common topic in Rome for 
weeks past has been the procuring of 
tickets for St. Peter’s. There have 
been thrilling tales of what people have 
done to find one of the passes, all of 
which are printed by the Vatican and 
distributed, for the most part, through 
the priest who has been postulator of 
the saint’s cause. There have also been 
scandals about the sale of these tickets, 
all of which are marked boldly as 
gratis but some of which, it is said, 
brought as high as one hundred dollars 
—a fabulous sum to many a Roman, 
yet not an unbelievable price for an 
American traveler. who has paid as 
much for a baseball ticket in New 
York, and who, even though he may 
not be a Catholic, is resolved to be free 
from the stigma of having been un- 
able to secure entrance to one of 
Rome's greatest events during his stay. 
The blame for such traffic falls on the 
sellers, usually not so much on the 
buyers. 

Fortune smiled on me in getting for 
me entrance to three of the four cere- 
monies, each time among the few fa- 
vored hundreds, out of the sixty thou- 
sand attending, who were able to see 
well and comfortably the whole pro- 
ceeding. For the Little Flower’s canon- 
ization, I entered in the procession as 
one of the clergy of Rome. A mission 
procurator sent me to Peter Canisius’s 
observance with one of the coveted 
white postulation tickets which gave me 
a place by the papal altar. I regret to 
say I did not see Mothers Barat or 
Postel canonized. However, for the 
Curé of Ars and Father Eudes, I was 
again in the procession, this time as 
attendant to Cardinal Bonzano, who 
granted me the splendid privilege, I 
feel sure, because I am a Maryknollcr. 
The thirty or so who hold these posts, 
one for each Cardinal, get possibly a 
more complete view of the ceremony 
than any other group. 


i RHO—WEAR 
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Sister Theresa created the most stir 
in Rome, due first of all to her phe- 
nomenal popularity. Within the priest- 
hood of many pastors still doing service 
in the Eternal City and of many of the 
hierarchy still alive, this little French 
girl came to Rome with her father. 
Even twenty-five years ago she was 
unknown in the world at large, but so 
great was the rush to be within the 
basilica on the morning of May 17, 
when she was declared a saint for ven- 
eration on the Church’s altars, that 
even priests were among the visitors 
who slept among the pillars of the 
colonnade of St. Peter’s because there 
was no more room in Rome’s inns. 
The ceremony began at half past nine, 
but the piazza was alive shortly after 
five, and at half past seven of the per- 
fect May morning, as I crossed to the 
Bronze Door of the Vatican, the great 
area was banked with automobiles and 
black with crowds all surging towards 
the doors of the basilica. 


I mounted the stairway of Pius IX, 
and, after a labyrinthian journey up 
stairs and along corridors, reached the 
great hall above the portico of the 
basilica where long lines of clergy were 
formed and, at half past eight, began 
moving into the crowded edifice below. 
The sight on turning into the main 
door is unforgetable. Electric cande- 
labra totaling thousands of lights 
mounted in great heavy arches from 
the floor to the roof along the sides 
and apse, and the rich red hangings be- 
hind them conveyed most impressively 
the note of joy and glory. 


THE 


MONOGRAM OF 


The humble clergy passed quite un- 
noticed to the benches reserved near the 
papal altar, and the line of bishops, al- 
most three hundred, likewise passed 
quietly to their places. On the approach 
of the cardinals, however, the hum of 
the closely packed thousands, some of 
whom had already been standing two 
and three hours and were due to hold 
their places until two o’clock, grew 
more pronounced. Then the sedia gest- 
atoria of His Holiness came into view, 
and pent up emotions had their first 
great burst in a thunderous applause 
for the Vicar of Christ who, in Christ’s 
name, was to declare the Carmelite 
from the humble old Norman town of 
Lisieux a saint of the Church. 

It is difficult for one who has not 
breathed Rome’s atmosphere to under- 
stand the basilica crowds on these feast 
days. The frenzied cheering may not 
be so hard to exphin, but to the man 
who uses his little parish church as a 
place in which to kneel and pray to 
Christ Present, how give reasons for 
the hundreds who stand at points of 
vantage with opera glasses analyzing 
the most minute movements of the 
Holy Father’s face? How explain the 
hundreds who bring their lunches with 
them to these ceremonies and pass 
round milk chocolate when some two 
or three hours have elapsed, lit- 
tering the floor in such fashion that 
when all have left, the church looks 
like a fair ground? Recall what I 
have said before—that the Roman bas- 
ilica is a place for mighty ceremonies, 
ceremonies the course of which in the 
mind of the Roman does not call for 
a change of life, a suspension of the 
ordinary practices of routine, but mere- 
ly a genuine whole-souled expression 
of joy and loyalty. 





The canonization ceremony consists 
in the act of the declaration of saint- 
hood with a Papal Mass _ following. 
When the Holy Father is seated on the 
throne deep in the apse, the postulator 
comes forward and petitions that His 
Holiness utter the decree instanter. 
The Holy Father begs that there be 
prayer, and the Litany of the Saints 
is sung. Again the postulator comes 
forward this time asking instantius, and 
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the “Veni Creator Spiritus” is intoned. 
The third time the postulator requests, 
he uses the word instantissime, and 
then follows the ex-cathedra pro- 
nouncement. The ancient walls of St. 
Peter’s this year resounded with the 
Holy Father’s voice broadcasted by 
radio amplifiers that permitted all of 
the thousands to catch his words, and, 
as the solemn decree was finished, a 
long applause rang out and the mar- 
velously beautiful strains of the Sistine 
Choir then filled the amplifiers with 
the “Te Deum.” 

To a non-Catholic present, and there 
were many, the preparations for the 
Papal Mass must seem an endless pro- 
cedure of comings and goings, “the 
acme of fuss and formalism,” I sup- 
pose some would term it. The Holy 
Father leaves the throne in the rear 
and comes to a side throne near the 
altar where he is vested and where 


THE HIERARCHY DURING A CANONI 


preliminary ceremonies take place. 
There is a return to the rear throne 
then and an official approach to the al- 
tar. Several times during the Mass 
there is a return to the throne which 
is over a hundred yards behing the 
golden table with its bronze baldachino. 
Non-Catholics can never understand, 
however, unless they get the concept 
that this is not an empty ceremony. It 
is the Church’s supreme attempt at a 
worthy fulfillment of Christ’s com- 
mand, “Do this in commemoration of 
Me.” The living God is to come upon 
the altar, and the dignity, the grandeur 
of this fact is reflected in the perfect 
dramatic embellishment which the 
Church has given in the Papal Mass 
to the mystical sacrifice of Calvary. 





Ralph Adams Cram, I remember 
reading once, called the Mass the high- 
est form of art—perfection of archi- 


tecture in the great edifice of its cele- 
bration, perfect music, perfect dramatic 
progress in the function. If you would 
believe him, kneel in the apse of St. 
Peter’s and watch the Consecration 
during a Papal Mass. The Sistine 
Choir thrills the gathered hosts with a 
glorious “Sanctus.” As the last period 
dies, far from the rear of the basilica 
comes a military command followed by 
a rumble of gun butts as the Palatine 
Guards drop to their knees. The cap- 
tain of the Swiss Guards gives his 
command, and the great circle of 
cuirassed fighters of medieval memo- 
ries drop to one knee, each lowering his 
pike or his scalloped edged sword and 
raising his left hand in salute. Finally, 
on the other side of the altar “His Holi- 
ness’s own’’—the Noble Guards—splen- 
did men from among Rome's nobility, 
garbed in sleek scarlet military coats, 
white breeches, plumed helmets, and 
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ZATION CEREMONY AT ST. PETER’S. 


Our Maryknoller in Rome is seated in a humble position in the front row, at the right, number four from the end. 
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black patent leather boots which rise 
above their knees, bring their long, thin, 
business-like swords to attention, then 
drop to one knee, and there is a ring of 
steel as the points of their lowered wea- 
pons strike the pavement. In this fall 
of arms is signified with telling force a 
complete surrender, the military way of 
repeating St. Thomas’s words, “My 
Lord and My God.” 

The basilica is hushed as the Holy 
Father leans over the bread, a complete 
gripping hush. The God of Calvary’s 
twentieth century representative goes to 
one knee in adoration, and from the 
heights of the great dome come deep, 
rich, overpowering strains of an orches- 
tra of concert horns in slow, majestic 
note, substituting for the sanctuary bell. 
The effect is overwhelming. A visitor 
told me of a group of non-Catholics 
who gadded idly on the edge of the 
crowd during the first part of the 
ceremony. At the military salutes and 
the silence which followed, their con- 
versation stopped, and, as the Sistine 
Choir burst again into music when the 
Consecration was over, he discovered a 
trickle of tears on the face of one near 
him, drawn over the brink of her eye- 
lids by the unbelievable impressiveness 
of the moments. 


Of course, the appealing beauty of 
the saint of the first day’s canonization 
added to the attractiveness of the cere- 
mony. The honor paid her was the 
spontaneous demand of a passionately 
enthusiastic world. As the crowds 
entered the basilica, showers of paper 
rose leaves were thrown among them, 
and, either by accident or design, as the 
Holy Father pronounced the decree of 
canonization, a bouquet of roses fell 
before the papal throne. Monsignor 
Stadelman, National Director of the 
Holy Childhooa in the United States, 
was at Lisieux the day of the canoni- 
zation and had the privilege of being 
one of the few who spoke with Mother 
Agnes of Jesus, Sister Theresa’s sister 
by blood, who is at present prioress of 
the convent where Theresa lived her 
nine years as a Carmelite. He re- 
minded me that there were many mis- 
sionary. connections in the saint’s life. 
As a child, she was a member of the 
Holy Childhood and contributed regu- 
larly to the Society for the Propaga- 
tion of the Faith. She was much im- 
pressed with Théophane Vénard’s mar- 
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FATHER CONSIDINE, A. F. M. 


Guiding the pilgrims. 


tyrdom and wrote letters of encourage- 
ment to a Paris missioner in Eastern 
Asia. 

There are missionary elements in the 
careers of others of the canonized. 
Peter Canisius is called the second 
apostle of Germany for his work in 
the counter-reformation. One of Mother 
Barat’s first daughters was Mother 
Philippine Duchesne, who, in 1818, came 
to the Mississippi valley to be a mis- 
sioner. Several among the Sacred 
Heart girls and nuns who came from 
the United States for Mother Barat’s 
canonization asked for the Maryknoll 
Sacred Heart alumnae now in China. 

This morning I saw the last of the 
canonizations with particular effective- 
ness. At half past seven, I was at the 


home of Cardinal Bonzano and donned 
the special costume of the attendants 
of the princes of the Church. He asked 
about Maryknoll, as we drove to St. 
Peter’s, and about Father Superior, 
mentioning again the fact that Mary- 
knoll, though so young, is flourishing 
and has been honored by being given 
the care of St. Francis Xavier’s place 
of death, Sancian Island. 

It was impressive in the Vatican to 
see the thirty or so cardinals who were 
to be present at the ceremony preparing 
simply and quietly. During the Papal 
Mass they paired off and recited por- 
tions of the Mass together. Cardinal 
Bonzano and Cardinal Tacci were side 
by side, and, across from me, Cardinal 
Gasparri, secretary of state, and Cardi- 
nal Bourne, of London, were coupled. 
Each attendant had a seat below and 
immediately in front of the cardinal he 
assisted. 

His Holiness sustained his reputation 
as possessor of great powers of en- 
durance during these canonization cere- 
monies. Cardinal Bonzano remarked 
when all was over today, “The Holy 
Father is as fresh as a rose.” 

On the evening of the first canoni- 
zation and tonight for the last, St. 
Peter’s was lit from the colonnades to 
the tip of the cross with flaring torches. 
“Why not electric bulbs?” the Ameri- 
can immediately asks. The answer is 
that in sustaining tradition something 
far more beautiful is had than the cold, 
formal lines of artificial lights. 

“I suppose you would like to bring 
St. Peter’s to America,” an Italian 
priest said to me. 

“No, let’s leave it where it is,” I 
replied, “the matchless jewel of the 
Holy City.” 








From His Eminence, Cardinal Gasparri: 





missionary propaganda. 


worthy of earnest attention.” 





‘On behalf of the. Holy Father I beg to acknowledge with cordial 
thanks the receipt of a copy in English of Felix Westerwoudt. 
At this moment, when the Missionary Exhibition in Rome is attract- 
ing the attention of multitudes of pious Catholics from all parts of the 
world, the publication of the noble and inspiring lives of the heroic 
pioneers of the missions is most opportune, and the translation of 
such biographies is in itself a most valuable and laudable work of 


“The interesting dissertation on Vicars and Prefects Apostolic is 
a study on a most practical section of mission organization and one 
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From Our Priests in China. 
F® ASHNESS writes from his 
section of the field: 

The Hoingan mission, though new to 
the Maryknoll district, can claim a 
brick chapel and a school, due to Fr. 
Yeung, a Chinese priest, and a sub- 
stantial house for the three priests here, 
thanks to the kindness of Fr. Meyer, 
now of Sancian, Improvements, at 
this stage, must be made slowly, but 
what is considered useful and a saving 
for the future has not been delayed. 
A stone wall, like that at Maryknoll, 
has fixed our boundary limits perma- 
nently. 

Many new desks have been put to- 
gether by the local carpenters, and the 
ambiticus aspirant literati, to the num- 
ber of one hundred and thirty-five, 
are putting them to good use daily. 
The boys of the higher grades are now 
the proud possessors of military uni- 
forms (their own expense) which make 
them an enviable sight for the boys of 
the neighboring Protestant school. 
Mentioning Protestant reminds us of 
three Chinese teachers from a far-off 
village who came to see us and sug- 
gested that we help them erect a meet- 
ing-house for their denomination. “TI 
was just looking out for such men,” 
said Fr. Dietz, “to aid me in my own 
work.” The girls have not been left 
out in the plans for the education of 
the young, for a Chinese Sister, with 
a couple of assistants, has forty of 
them in training. More are seeking 
admission even into the small school. 





The official opening of the mission 
to the town of Hoingan was effected 
by a dinner to the elders and other 
officials. The fifteen guests presented 
to the pastor a banner with the title, 
“He overflows with goodness.” The 
new general also came, a man unassum- 
ing in his ways, democratic, and un- 
ceremonious. He joined in the talk 
and recreation after the meal and all 
were so preoccupied that a loud knock- 
ing, which had been going on for fully 
fifteen minutes, had to be called to our 
attention. Upon investigation, we 
found one of the soldiers from head- 
quarters who had come to inquire 
about the long absence of his chief. 
There was anxiety among the soidiers, 
lest the general had been kidnaped by 
his hosts. The soldier was just load- 


UNLESS 





HOINGAN 





HOUSETOPS. 


“C” marks the rented convent; “S” the school; and “P” the Protestant church. 


ing his gun for immediate action when 
the general himself came down and 
allayed all fears. 





Your recent letter caught me still 
plugging away at Cantonese, and al- 
though chapter after chapter is being 
covered, there still looms in the hori- 
zon those hundreds and hundreds of 
words and phrases which have to be 
learned before fluency can be acquired 
in the language, One has to forge 
ahead irrespective of the temperature, 
but the weather is far from invigorat- 
ing. 

Fr. Dietz is keeping up well, despite 
his worry concerning the feeding of 


some five hundred Christians in a rice 
famine which is expected. Fr. Le- 
Prelle is at Yeungkong, having ac- 
companied Fr, Mueth on his return trip 
thither, as a strong bodyguard against 
bandits. 








And if the American Episcopate 
by means of the N. C. W. C. has 
procured such great benefits in so 
short a space of time, in the vari- 
ous branches of the Christian apos- 
tolate, it may well be hoped that 
much more may grow out of it in 
the future, particularly an ever-in- 
creasing development of home and 
foreign missions. 








a 


A HIGH-EYE VIEW OF HOINGAN. 
Arrow points to a hoped-for location of a new Maryknoll convent. 
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Side Lights on the Chinese 


Trouble 
By Fr. Taggart 

HERE are not many known prayers 

recorded to the credit of Robert 
Burns, poet and Scotchman, but he 
made one good one when he begged 
the Lord to give us the grace to see 
ourselves as others sce us. If we could 
all see ourselves that way, personal 
conceit would go begging for a habitat. 
Nine-tenths of the persecutions of the 
Church have their origin at the devil's 
banquet, where they wax fat on ignor- 
ance, hate, and superstition. Despite 
this mean basis, however, there are of- 
ten accidents which lend color to the 
accusations. 

At present, China is passing through 
an anti-foreign movement. Canton 
seems to be the center of activities as 
it has been the center of most of the 
disturbing elements in China for many 
years. 

Before the Great War of 1914, it 
looked as if China’s future as an inde- 
pendent nation were ended: the great 
European powers had the country di- 
vided into spheres of influence; the 
map was definitely dotted and dashed, 
showing just what would belong to 
England, to France, to Russia, to Ger- 
many, and to Japan. Then the crash 
came, and the powers found that they 
had all they could do to keep their own 
patch of land without taking that of 
another. In order to get China into the 
war on the side of the Allies, certain 
concessions were made, and there was 
no more talk about the spheres of in- 
fluence. 

After the war, China had the bitter 
experience of seeing one of her best 
provinces taken from her. Naturally 
the people were indignant, at least the 
portion of the people who take an in- 
terest in public affairs. 





Nations, like children, sometimes at- 
tempt more than is good for them. It 
is so easy to assume the white man’s 
burden, especially when the territory 
in question has trade advantages. Of- 
ten these poor Chinese do not approve 
the solicitude of the whites, and, for 
3 lot of backward people, it is amazing 
the amount of virility they demonstrate 
in showing this disapproval. China has 
watched Ireland, India, Egypt, and 
Turkey better their position, and she 


TO WHOM SHALL 


I 


thinks it is time that she bettered hers. 
At present, added to the natural dis- 
content of the Chinese, the powers in- 
terested in China have to match their 
wits with the cleverest diplomat iu 
Peking, the Soviet ambassador, who 
works with the zeal of an apostle to 
push forward the incendiary doctrines 
of his own land. By the liberal use of 
money, this man has been able to place 
his agents in almost every camp in 
China. Native papers have changed 
from “yellow” to “pink,” and from 
“pink” to “red,” almost overnight. 

Ma, who was Sun’s agent in Amer- 
ica, announced recently in a speech in 
Shanghai that he could prove that many 
of the educators in China have already 
been bought up, and he begged the un- 
bought ones, for the good of China, to 
resist the temptation. 





It is said that the signal for the pres- 
ent activities against Christianity was 
given when Protestants, in an excess 
of zeal and gall, took over a govern- 
ment-owned building in Peking, for the 
purpose of holding a convention of a 
society that goes by the modest name 
of “World Student Christian Federa- 
tion.” The head of the Kwangtung 
Educational Association retaliated by 
forming anti-Christian societies in 
Shanghai and Canton. The movement 
has grown until it has spread to all 
the large centers of the country. 

Again some of the Protestant mis- 
sionaries who come to China are filled 
with the idea of transferring Ameri- 
can laws to China. They make them- 
selves obnoxious by interferring with 
the legitimate use of wine and tobacco, 
and, in practically all of the provinces, 
by going out of their way to show the 














STERN OF A CHINESE JUNK. 


Dragons are, as a rule, the striking 

feature in junk decorations, which 

reminds one not a little of circus 
vans at home. 
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opium commissioner how to enforce 
Taking them as 
a whole, the Chinese are a most tem- 
perate people in the use of wine; it is 
rare, indeed, to hear of a man who uses 
liquor to excess. About the only dissi- 
pation the ordinary farmer knows is 
his tobacco. To take that away from 
him after his hard day’s labor would 
be hardly short of cruel. Of course, 
all of the missionaries are not fanatics 


the anti-opium laws. 


of this type, and many have the real 
interests of the people at heart. 

Opium is a curse, but, after all, the 
Chinese might be excused for wonder- 
ing why the foreigner is getting on the 
“saved bench” with so many “alleluias,” 
since it was he who introduced the 
curse and it is the foreigner who still 
keeps the country supplied with the 
bulk of this drug. I wonder how the 
southern Baptists or northern Presby- 
terians would feel if a crowd of Chi- 
nese flocked to America and started to 
enforce the laws of the United States 
over the heads of the duly appointed 
officials of that country. At the Geneva 
Opium Conference, these outsiders 
proved that the Chinese officials were 
disciples of Ananias. Perhaps they 
were right in doing this, but it is too 
much to expect the officials in question 
to be filled with charity for them or 
for their works. After all, missionaries 
are in China on the sufferance of the 
Chinese, though this sufferance may 
be backed up with treaty rights; but 
politeness dictates that the 
guest should not do too much tinkering 
with the host’s household. 


common 





So far the Catholic church has not 
been much inconvenienced by the anti- 
feeling, but the average Chinese does 
not know enough to distinguish, so 
that we shal! get some of it. However, 
we can continue to treat the Chinese 
as Chinese and try to save their souls 
as such. In this way, we shall at least 
be free from the moral odium attached 
to the outbreak. 

After all, the Chinese have a right 
to run their country to suit themselves. 
Vice and misrule and mercenary mo- 
tives are enthroned, but the Chinese 
are the great sufferers themselves. If 
persecutions do come, the Church can 
stand it; she always gains. by persecu- 
tions, though it sometimes takes centu- 
ries to compute the gains. 
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Your Own American 


Missioners. 
By an Observer. 


OU are proud of them, of 

course—but have you ever 
thought just who they are and 
how they live? 

The total number of students 
at the Maryknoll Seminary and 
at the Preparatory College in 
Pennsylvania is not far from two 
hundred. They have come from 
every. part of this great country 
and from homes of the well-to-do 
and the poor; so far, they do not 
differ from aspirant missioners in 
other lands. But let it be noticed 
that life offers better opportunities 
to the average American boy than 
it does to the youth of other coun- 
tries. The American apostle, then, 
has not only left home at the call 
of Christ; he has also renounced 
attractive expectations. 

Should you pay a visit to 
Mary’s Knoll, you would be 
struck by the utter absence of 
sentimentality in the make-up of 
your apostle. He meets class- 
work, manual labor, baseball, and 
the privations of seminary disci- 
pline with genuine American grit 
and cheer. Your American apos- 
tle is not at all romantic, it is 
true; but he has had a vision of 
the love of God for souls, and in 
the light of that vision, there is 
no place for tinsel or tawdry dis- 
play. “I never expected to get so 
near heaven in this world,” said 
a priest recently, after having at- 
tended High Mass in the tempo- 
rary chapel of the Maryknoll Sem- 
inary. 





The call of the missions comes 
shortly after ordination. 

Then comes the long journey, 
the arrival in the land of his 
dreams, and the difficult period 
of adjustment. The American 
grit and cheer which he has dis- 
played all along now stand him 
in good stead. There is the lan- 
guage to be grappled with, tie 
climate, loneliness, and a _ thou- 
sand disillusionments of varying 
magnitude. 


MARYKNOLL 


WELCOMES 





THE FINAL SEND-OFF. 
Maryknoll Sisters leaving for the Orient with no assurance of a return. 


These trials are met by mission- 
ers from every land, but there is 
a test peculiar to your American 
missioner. Long ago, he re- 
nounced dreams of personal 
wealth and success, but that did 
not mean that he meant to forego 
American enterprise. He sees all 
that some well-invested money 
would do for his Christians. He 
visions improvements on_ the 
American scale and feels within 
him the ability and urge to carry 
them out. 


Daily, letters come to Mary- 
knoll from European missioners 
containing passages such as this: 
“Of course your missioners will 
be able to accomplish much, 
backed by the generosity of 
American Catholics.” 

That is what others think of us. 
Now for facts. The Rev. Pat- 
rick J. Byrne went to open the 
Maryknoll Mission in Korea in 
1923. He found American Prot- 
estants strongly entrenched in the 
region. The Catholic mission 
buildings were either non-existent 
or hopelessly inadequate. In some 
cases, there was even no property. 


THIS FORM OF 


The American pioneer lost no 
time in self-pity. With the help 
of a few personal friends, he 
managed to provide for the estab- 
lishment of seven other missioners 
in Korea. Last autumn, six 
Maryknoll Sisters went to the 
“Land of the Morning Calm.” 

This fall, six more priests and 
another group of seven Sisters 
were added to the Maryknoll-in- 
Korea personnel. 

Fr. Byrne is planning to pro- 
vide shelter for these missioners. 
He is most anxious, also, to bring 
the mission schools up to the re- 
quirements of the Japanese Gov- 
ernment. He himself winters the 
cold blasts from Manchuria in a 
Japanese toy house with paper 
walls, and keeps on smiling. 

Now, just what backing does 
Fr. Byrne receive from the gen- 
erosity of American Catholics? 
During the month of April, he re- 
ceived from that source the sum 
total of fifteen dollars. It would 
be hard to conceive how he has 
managed to pull through at all, 
were it not for a faithful priest- 
friend who supplies him with a 
continuous “life-saver.” During 
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that same month of April, 1925, 
Protestant missionaries in Korea 
received thousands of dollars. 

These, then, are the facts. 
While American Catholic mission- 
ers are commonly supposed to 
have unlimited means at their dis- 
posal, they are in reality poorer 
than missioners of other lands. 
They have the American urge to 
do big things and the most abso- 
lute lack of the wherewithal. Yes, 
they stick it out. Their cheerful 
martyrdom is assuredly pleasing 
to God and will ultimately bring 
more souls to heaven than can 
be computed in terms of dollars 
and cents. 

But what of us, the eighteen 
and a half million Catholics of 
America? How shall we stand 
the reproach of having abandoned 
our own? O foolish and slow of 
heart Have I been so 
long a time with you, and have 
you not known me? 


MISSION SPIRIT. 

A vacationist visiting Maryknoll 
at the beginning of his holidays 
left a small percentage of the 
amount set aside for this period 
of relaxation. The sum was not 
large but the idea is worthy of 
record. 

We heard recently, too, of a 
seminarian who sent to Mary- 
knoll money which he had been 
reserving for his annual holiday 
home trip. This was a consider- 
able sacrifice. 

There are many fine instances 
of self-denial registered at Mary- 
knoll, but the fact remains that 
they are all too few. 


When it comes to the spread of 
faith, we still have something to 
learn from the zeal of non-Cath- 
olics. A Catholic friend spoke to 
us recently of a Protestant girl 
who works in his office. 

This girl belongs to one of the 
teams organized by her church to 
gather for the missions. She ex- 
pects to get her quota of fifty- 
three dollars within the year, 
either from among friends or by 
making personal sacrifices. 

It is owing to this spirit and 


BE A 








IN THE MAKING. 





Some of the campers at the Vénard during the past summer. 


their organization that—although 
their membership is considerably 
less than that of the Catholic 
Church —the American Metho- 
dists were able to collect last year 
eighty million dollars for “World 
Service” ; that is, for various extra 
parochial activities of which the 
major portion are missionary. 

As a result, if workers can be 
found for a district, American 
Methodists have little difficulty in 
getting the board to allocate suf- 
ficient funds to develop their ac- 
tivities on a large scale. How 
different the American Catholic 
missioners ! 

Last year, Msgr. James E. 
Walsh had to spend more than a 
year away from China to secure 
funds for the extension of his 
work; and now Fr. B. F. Meyer, 
charged with what will later be a 
vicariate or diocese, must spend 
valuable time which should be de- 
voted to his mission in order to 
add enough to his capital of a lit- 
tle over one hundred dollars to be 
able to send missioners into a dis- 
trict nearly as large as the state of 
New Jersey. 








PROPAGANDIST 


Why not make all members of 
the family, at least those who have 
gone on, associate members of the 
Catholic Foreign Mission Society of 
America? 


IN THE 


GREATEST 


Maryknoll-in-Scranton. 


PTIMISM is the chief market ar- 

ticle at the Vénard. Optimistic 
students are confident that the first 
hundred “exams” are the hardest. The 
Brothers are optimistic in their poetic 
belief that hope springs eternal in the 
human breast. The priests are opti- 
mists—on general principles so as not 
to be out of step. 

Optimism supernaturalized gave the 
mission group of 1925 its warmest Vé- 
nard send-off. Not a heart of priest, 
Brother, student, or Sister but beat 
faster with an optimistic confidence as 
God’s heralds sped down the “S” road 
from the College—a confidence that 
some day, sooner or later, the magic 
word will put wheels and rails, decks 
and cabins also to Sir Stay-at-Home’s 
desires. In their nightly stargazings, 
all the Vénarders look confidently for 
their Bethlehem’s star which will guide 
them, too, on their westward journey. 

They have gone, these messengers of 
Christ’s peace, among whom are six 
of the Vénard’s specials, and gone with 
the Vénard’s special blessing. When 
shall we be reunited with them? Mary- 
knoll’s missions are growing and we 
may never see our brothers again this 
side of the grave. 

Solemn and sober reflections these— 
bit Vénard’s beet and carrot crop, the 
calves and chickens (not so well guard- 
ed but that thieves broke in and stole 
a generous number), the threshers and 
the oats, wild and tame, easily suffice 
to deprive us of a surfeit of solemnity. 


Vénard’s newest recruits in the stu- 
dent body have almost become accus- 
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tomed to soldierly study régime and 
chapel benches that provide little com- 
fort other than supernatural. 

Country life in Pennsylvania’s wilds 
has pointed out Wednesday’s Ice Cream 
Cow to our latest Johnnie, and a 
healthy rouge produced by a judicious 
mixture of carrots, dead beets, and 
baseball is “ruddying” cheeks that were 
in need. 

The pigs are a-butchering, too, to 
fill the larder. But next month’s 
Thanksgiving will have to be content 
with the left-over hens that survived 
some generous friend’s midnight raid 
during the summer, as well as the lusty 
appetites whetted for the September 
departure feast. 

Then down barn way, the silo is 
bulging with the breakfast, dinner, and 
supper for our milk factories for the 
winter. 

“Spuds,” grapes, and apples give life 
the spice of variety. Our youthful 
Alpine climbers to ‘“Apple-Dome” 
heights are developing their sinews for 
the war on pagandom hereafter. 

And cabbage heads there are, more 
numerous literally than figuratively at 
the Vénard, and the econome will have 
no worry about the sauerkraut re- 
sources. 

Then Brothers and_ students are 
“husky” out in the cornfield, husky 
with their hands and lusty with their 
lungs. 

So all in all, Vénard’s report to its 
friends from Atlantic to Pacific, and 
beyond both, is replete with an opti- 
mism that would put Hamlet the Dane 
to shame. All’s well that ends well. 





One more item that cheers the Ve- 
nard’s pulsing heart is the future chap- 
el jutting out in strong brick lines over 
the ground, with a promise that it will 
soon rise heavenwards and within con- 
tain heaven's King. Not a doubt as- 
sails us that it will rise to the steeple 
cross—only one question, if we must 
ask one, WHEN? 





Maryknoll-in-Los Angeles. 


A Distinguished Visitor— 
IS Excellency Archbishop Giar- 
dini, Apostolic Delegate to Japan, 
honored Maryknoll-in-Los Angeles 
with his presence as a house guest, 
July 20-23. It was the Archbishop's 
first visit to the United States and he 
saw much in southern California_to 
admire. Fr, Swift accompanied His 
Excellency to the Grand Canyon of 
the Colorado. 
Generous Japanese— 

The new school of St. Francis 
Xavier, though less than four years 
old, has already grown too small for 
the steadily increasing number of pupils 
knocking at its doors. Two hundred 
and eighty children were packed into 
the classrooms last year, while still 


HE WHO LOVES JESUS 


ABYSSUS ABYSSUM INVOCAT. 


From out the deep, as darkness unto 
light, 

Abyss cries out unto abyss, with pleas 

Which Misery to Mercy issues forth 

The heart o’erfraught beneath the 
heavy load 

Of woes increasing while its throbs 
grow faint. 

From out the deep, as void to fulness 
calls ; 

As nothingness to allness, death to life; 

As doubt and fear to faith and hope 
and love; 

As weakness feebly hails the heights 
of power; 

As folly unto wisdom turns her gaze; 

As sadness lifts her downcast eyes to 
joy; 

As loneliness for love so wistful pines; 

As need cries out to plenty—in dis- 
tress: 

So Misery to Mercy pleads in sobs 

Which move her soul to pity and allay 

The aching void within her troubled 
heart ; 

And Mercy stoops to wipe her tears 


away. 
—William Power. 





others had to be turned away. En- 
largement was the evident need; but 
funds were lacking. 

In a conference with the school per- 
sonnel, one of our two Japanese teach- 
ers, Sister M., spoke up, “If you can- 
not get money from the Americans, 
turn to our generous Japanese and they 
will give you what you need.” 


She was told that we were ashamed 
to appeal so often to her countrymen 
and reminded that they had provided 
us with two busses less than two years 
ago and had given other donations 
since; that they have been treated very 
badly by America; that California is 
doing everything possible to deprive 
them of a living and to make their so- 


. journ in the state distasteful to them. 


How could we, under the circum- 
stances, expect the Japanese to give of 
their hard-earned money to a project 
like ours? Sister’s answer was, “The 
Japanese do not mind being asked often 
to give; try them. Allow me to ask 
the parents of our pupils to put a 
third story to our school building.” 

A meeting was called. All in at- 
tendance save one were pagans, and, 
although these parents are paying from 
three to four dollars a month in tuition, 
they agreed to make a try for the 
amount asked, though reminding us 
that most of them would be able to pay 
only in monthly installments running 
over a period of two years. 

They secured subscriptions covering 
the major portion of the cost, with 
nearly half of this amount coming in as 
spot cash. All the work of soliciting the 
subscriptions and of gathering the 
funds was done by themselves. 

The third story is to be completed 
before October. The entire building is 
of reinforced concrete, which is con- 
sidered earthquake proof in this sec- 
tion. 











AS BRACING AS THE WIND 





in gold. Ask for 


upon the mountain tops are these thoughts!” says a reviewer. 
“No one can read this little book without being greatly edified 
by its truly Christian spirit and the courage, spirituality, and 
love it reveals in these heroes of the Cross.’—The Lamp. 


The little volume is an excellent companion for brief, quiet 
moments whether traveling or at home. It contains selec- 
tions from the letters of three missioners of the past century, 
together with sketches of their lives. It has 112 pages with 
three illustrations, and is tastefully bound in red cloth stamped 


THOUGHTS FROM MODERN MARTYRS 





Price: 60 cents, Postpaid or 
Free if you take advantage of offer on page 295 


THE FIELD AFAR OFFICE 


MARYKNOLL, N.Y. 




















CHRIST WILL MAKE HIM LOVED BY OTHERS. 





LO PA HONG. 
This most distinguished Catholic layman of China visited the United States last summer on his way to Rome. 
‘He was received with great respect by Americans prominent in church and in public life. While in New York 
he visited the famous Hell Gate station of the United Electric Light and Power Company as the guest of 
Mr. Thomas E. Murray, senior vice-president of the New York Edison Company, whose photographer prepared 
the excellent likeness of our Chinese visitor. 
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Far and Wide. 


O PA HONG, the distin- 

guished Catholic layman of 
China, came and went. His 
flight was rapid, but, wherever he 
appeared, he made an extraordi- 
nary impression because he is an 
extraordinary man. 

As a man of affairs, represent- 
ing the Shanghai Chamber of 
Commerce, he attracted the atten- 
tion of some prominent American 
capitalists, and this fact, accom- 
panied with a list of charitable 
enterprises, suggested to the news- 
paper men that he should be char- 
acterized as the John D. Rocke- 
feller or the Croesus of China. 

Lo Pa Hong as a Rockefeller 
is amusing to those who know 
him. We understand that he has 
been very successful in business 
enterprises, but the secular affairs 
of this Chinese gentleman are so 
motived that his material profits 
turn quickly to spiritual gains, so 
that he is, in fact, comparatively 
poor. 

Lo Pa Hong is often called. in 
China, the greatest beggar of 
Shanghai and he evidently enjoys 
the title since he frequently al- 
ludes to it. He has a secret hope 
that, some day, in order to found 
his great charities more securely 
(he is responsible for the support 
of several thousand helpless per- 
sons), he can find at least some 
backing in America. 

If a John D. Rockefeller, or a 
dozen lesser stars in the firmament 
of wealth, could stand behind such 
a man in China as Lo Pa Hong, 
great good for many could be ac- 
complished, and, incidentally, the 
bond between China and America 
would be strengthened. 

We of the West act wisely for 
many reasons if, today, we take 
the openings that offer themselves 
to help China in her struggle to 
rise from a most difficult condi- 
tion. 

As Catholics, we of America 
who met Lo Pa Hong are proud 
of our co-religionist and are made 
stronger in our belief that some 
day there will be a flourishing 


Church in China, with capable na- 
tive leaders and thousands of 
zealous Chinese priests. 

The hastening of that day de- 
pends on the willingness of Amer- 
ican Catholics to give sons and 
daughters to the present task and 
to sustain their every effort. 





At their convention in Atlantic 
City, the Daughters of Isabella 
passed a resolution to raise a good- 
ly sum for Fr. Meyer’s new Wu- 
chow mission. An initial offering 


was made at the time of the con- 


vention. 


Mr. A. Hilliard Atteridge, re- 
ferring to the recent beatification 
of Korean martyrs, remarks of 
the seventy-four natives: 


They are only a few of the martyrs 
of Korea—a great multitude most of 
whose names are known only to God. 
Besides those who died by the heads- 
men’s swords, there were many who 
gave their lives in the slow misery of 
crowded and noisome prisons; many 
who died under the torture; and many 
more who lost their lives in cold and 
starvation when the Christians were 
driven from theiy+ homes and hunted 
like wild beasts in forest and mountain 
land. Surely we may hope that there 
is a glorious future awaiting the Cath- 
olic Church in Korea with such a rec- 
ord of its early years. 





The Albany Diocesan Director 
of the Propagation of the Faith 
has published a leaflet entitled 
Captains of the Soul, written by 
His Eminence Cardinal O’Con- 
nell. This leaflet has many fine 
sentences from which we quote: 


What would any captain of industry 
think of a man whose storehouse was 
filled with valuable merchandise but 
who merely sat in the midst of it 
watching it rust and decay and never 
making the slightest effort to sell his 
wares, to advertise their utility, or to 
get a single new customer? 

This is the age of big business; and 
the language of business is the one 
most readily understood. Such a man 
would not only be a worthy object of 
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ridicule, but he would be despised as an 
indolent wastrel. 

And what of the Catholic whose soul 
is full to overflowing with all the riches 
of divine truth, yet who is content 
merely to pride himself on his spiritual 
riches without ever making the slight- 
est effort to bring the happiness of his 
Christian possessions to others who 
have nothing but the darkness of in- 
fidelity or the gloom of doubt? 

If the Apostles had simply settled 
down in Jerusalem, and, mindless of 
the darkness of paganism all about 
them, had merely spent their time in 
pious contemplation, how long would 
the Christian religion have lasted? But 
from the day of Pentecost until they 
died, they traveled and journeyed and 
wrote and taught and wrought to bring 
the light which had been lighted for 
the revelation of the Gentiles to every 
corner of the earth. 

There is somcthing contagious in 
bravery. It is such a patent rebuke to 
cowardice that the sight of it rouses 
the indolent from their selfish slumber. 

The very thought of those who, for 
Christ’s dear sake, have left the com- 
forts we enjoy and who in reality de- 
serve them more than we, shames us 
into a realization of our own miserable 
self-complacency, 

Thank God, a new spirit of interest 
in the missions at home and abroad is 
becoming manifest every new year, and 
the missionary, home and foreign, is 
receiving more attention yearly. It is 
time—high time—that we realized our 
larger, broader duty toward the spread- 
ing of the faith and lending a helping 
hand to those who are really doing the 
work which all of us in some way are 
in conscience bound to do. 

Let us all be missionaries—let us all 
be Apostles. Since we cannot go, let 
us at least send. Since we may not 
labor in distant lands, and in dangerous 
climates, let us at least help those who 
in our place are doing so. 

Where we cannot reach—our money 
will. Money for simple altars and sim- 
ple churches. Money for food and 
raiment and shelter for the priests in 
the poor missions we have at home, 
and who have nothing but their zeal. 
Money, plenty of money, all we can 
spare, to build schools and asylums and 
hospitals in the heart of Africa and 
the center of Asia, anywhere and 
everywhere the new apostle has pene- 
trated to console and brighten the lives 
of the countless millions who are wait- 
ing for our help since they cannot help 
themselves. 








to the mission cause. 





Have you a personal friend among the Maryknoll missioners in the 
Orient? Help him to meet the expenses of a native catechist at the 
rate of $15 a month. No gift can be more welcome or of more use 








SAFEGUARD OUR LORD’S INTERESTS IN YOUR WILL BY A MARYKNOLL ANNUITY. 
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HIS EXCELLENCY MOST REVEREND MARIO GIARDINI, 
Apostolic Delegate to Japan and Korea. 


APOSTOLIC DELEGATE OF 
JAPAN AT MARYKNOLL. 


N his way from Japan to 

Rome, His Excellency Most 
Rev. Mario Giardini, Apostolic 
Delegate, passed through the 
United States. 

Maryknollers in Seattle were on 
the watch for this distinguished 
prelate, but through some misinfor- 
mation, His Excellency landed 
quietly in San Francisco, while 
preparations had been completed 


INTEREST A 


NEW 


to give him a warm welcome 
much farther north. 

The southern trip, however, 
brought His Excellency to Los 
Angeles, where he remained a few 
days to the joy of our Maryknoll- 
ers. Later, after visits in Kansas 
City, Chicago, and Cleveland, he 
came to Maryknoll, making head- 
quarters with us until his depar- 
ture for Europe. From Mary- 
knoll, His Excellency visited in 
turn the Apostolic Delegate in 


FRIEND IN 


THE 


OcToseR, 1925, 


Washington, New York itself, and 
Boston. 

Archbishop Giardini has been in 
Japan as Apostolic Delegate to that 
country and Korea for the past 
three years, succeeding His Ex- 
cellency the Most Rev. Pietro 
Fumasoni-Biondi, the present 
Apostolic Delegate to the United 
States. 


Both of these much loved pre- 
lates have looked closely into the 
life of Japan and of missioners 
toiling in that country. Better 
than any other outside of the mis- 
sioners themselves, they realize 
the position of the Catholic 
Church and its needs in Japan and 
Korea. 


Both, too, have come into per- 
sonal contact with the officials of 
the Japanese empire, who have 
shown these Apostolic Delegates 
marked respect and decorated 
them with high honors. 

Both know what Catholics gen- 
erally should know—that the great 
Church of Christ seems very small 
to many Japanese, because its 
works in their country have been 
extremely limited. And both are 
hopeful that the condition due 
largely to the lack of personnel 
and of resources may soon pass. 


STRINGLESS. 


I made a promise two years ago to 
give one-tenth of my income to charity. 
I have lived up to it, and I have more 
now than I ever had in my life— 





Having read about the missions in 
The Junior, I have decided to send to 
Maryknoll $1 a month for a year and 
to offer the gift for an intention— 


N. Y. 





The enclosed check represents a divi- 
dend from an investment of mine, and 
I know of no better way to reinvest 
it than to send it to the Catholic For- 
eign Mission Society of America.—Pa. 





In the vernacular of the editor who 
sometimes resorts to worldly phrases, 
“when things begin to break better 
with me,” I shall see to it that the 
little mite I am now able to send will 
be added to materially —Mo. 


nee ee 


FIELD AFAR. 





ju 


—_ % OD Rh i 


ma CF (Dm WM 


o oo ee 


i 


Vv 


—O 





OcTOBER, 1925 


THE FIELD AFAR 


291 





Circles. 


A Maryknoll Mission Circle is a 
group of persons, young or old, who 
aim to cultivate in themselves and 
others a knowledge of Catholic foreign 
missions, to pray for the mission 
cause, and to help provide for the 
special needs of Maryknoll, at home 
and in the mission field. Circles are 
urged to secure the approval of their 
pastors and are requested to send their 
offerings through the diocesan mission 
office where such exists, 

Address all communications to: 


The Circle Director, Maryknoll, N. Y. 





HILE Nature, resplendent in 

her autumn finery, proclaims 
the grandeur of the King, the 
dwellers on Mary’s Knoll pay trib- 
ute to the Queen with an unceas- 
ing round of Aves for the many 
souls they would win and for you, 
their friends. 





Reports on the predeparture ac- 
tivities of our Circles have been 
most gratifying. Circles and indi- 
vidual members as well donated 
generously toward outfits for our 
departure group of last month. 
Limited space will not permit our 
listing the names; however, we 
wish to thank our Circle friends, 
one and all, for their many kind- 
nesses and to assure all of our 
prayerful gratitude. 





From the Alacoque and Little Flow- 
er Circles came a veritable “downpour” 
for our missioners, 





Our Lady of Sacred Heart Circle 
began the school year as a faithful god- 
mother to its adopted seminarian. 





The Building Fund received a very 
opportune “boost” from the Juniors 
ot the Catholic Boys’ Club at Yonkers, 
N.Y. 





Our neighboring branch of the Cath- 
olic Women’s Benevolent Legion con- 
tinues to swell its chapel fund estab- 
lished at the new Seminary. 





We are happy to note that Fr. 
Cleary’s Korean catechist continues to 
hold favor with the members of the 
Ithaca Circle as shown by their recent 
donation. 





Another Perpetual Member has been 
added to our lists from the ranks of 
St. Francis Xavier Circle, Pennsylva- 
nia. The members have also contribut- 
ed to the Mary Flood Memorial Room. 





MISSIONARY KITS 


A neat check from the Friendly 
Helpers lightened the Loting pastor’s 
burden, and the Rochester Mission So- 
ciety did ‘double duty for pastors at 
Fachow and Gishu, Korea. 





It is good to find an increased num- 
ber of sodalists espousing the cause of 
the missions. Stringless gifts show 
that Maryknoll has generous friends 
among the Children of Mary in Con- 
necticut and in sodalities of the Blessed 
Virgin in Louisiana and Pennsylvania. 


A “surprise” budget was received 
from the Society for the Propagation 
of the Faith bearing the name of an 
old friend, the Ave Maria Circle, with 
a year’s support for a student, generous 
donations toward the work of the Sis- 
ters in China, and help for one of our 
missioners in the “outfield.” 


Maryknoll has added to her young 
missionary friends a Sunday class of 
boys in the Old Bay State, real “go- 
get-’em” missioners. They recently do- 
nated a princely check of $20 toward 
the support of a future apostle, gleaned 
from their relatives and friends by the 
sale of a table runner. 


Circle dues, subscriptions to THE 
Fietp AFAR, stringless gifts, and Mass 
offerings from the following Circles 
were greatly appreciated: St. Vincent 
de Paul Circle; St. Bridgid’s Circle; 
Rev. Henry McGlinchy Circle; The 
Harvesters; Mary Xavier Circle; 
George Edward Circle; St. Dominic 
Circle; St. Catherine’s Circle; Our 
Lady of the Sacred Heart Circle; Mary 
Immaculate Mission Circle; Aquinas 
Circle; and St. Angela’s Branch Mary- 
knoll Circle. 


For Circle information, write to The 
Circle Director, Maryknoll, N. Y. 





Field Afar Stories 


Tales dealing with foreign mis- 
sions and the foreign mission 
vocation. 

Bright and crispy little stories, 
each with a sparkling jewel of a 
moral imbedded in it.. . . They 
are all so simple and charming 
that the child will read them 
with the same interest as the 
grown-up. —Brooklyn Tablet. 
3 vols., each of about 150 pages, 

with 16 illustrations. 

Yellow cloth, stamped with 

attractive Oriental design. 


Regular Price, per volume, 85c 


Three volumes in one order, if 
ordered from Maryknoll, $2.25 











— SEE OFFER ON PAGE 295 — 


A hard-working missionary 
bishop, in a none too pleasant 
mission in our Western Hemis- 
phere, writes: J never was in such 
a place, and among pagans, as 
Father Westerwoudt was. I think 
I should not have been able to 
stand it so long. His must have 
beena very special vocation. 

Yes, Felix “stood it” —and 
smiled. And the story of his 
brave struggle is proving an in- 
spiration to more than one reader 
today. It is published under the 
title of Felix Westerwoudt: Mis- 
sioner in Borneo, Maryknoll will 
mail you a copy for eighty-five 
cents, postpaid. 





A MARYKNOLL CIRCLE, 


This group of Circlers, who are very happy in their work for missions, 
visited the Knoll last summer. 


ARE NEEDED FOR 


OUTGOING 


MISSIONERS. 
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TWO CHINA DOGS. 


JHE crew of the whaler 


Glory, six months out 
from New Bedford, mu- 
tinied, murdered the cap- 
tain, Zachariah Cook, and 
the first and second mates. 
The steward whimpered 
disapproval; so, on a lonely island off 
the African coast, eleven of the mu- 
tineers hung him to a tree. While they 
worked on shore, however, the band of 
six left on the ship’s deck cut the 
Glory’s moorings and put to sea. 

Boatheader Higgins had mutinied 
only to save his skin. He and the 
other five drove the ill-starred schoon- 
er into Lisbon, in dead of night, and, 
the very next morning, before port 
authorities could put the law’s dread 
hand on him as a sea felon, Higgins re- 
shipped on a British boat and next put 
foot on land when the vessel reached 
Canton. 

Six years later, in 1845, Sailer Far- 
raday Moore stole up School Street 
from the New Bedford docks, a bulg- 
arms. 








ing shipworn bundle in his 
Among the royal elms of County Road 
he traced his way and stopped before 
one of the patrician mansions, Then 
over the gravel path to the kitchen en- 
trance he bore his package. 

“Mary Higgins?” 

“es,” 

“My name is Moore—Moore—yes— 
yes. You had a brother named Jo- 
seph?” 

“Ah! Ah! 
Mary knew. 

Farraday Moore would not wait for 
cake and tea, serious breach though it 
were to ignore the time-honored cus- 
tom. “Let the heavens open unhin- 
dered,’ was his sensible sailor philoso- 
phy, and he hurried back to the whale 


God’s will be done.” 


wharves. 





But John Hays took cake and tea 
that day two months later. “John,” 
said Mary softly, “I think I'll give my 
consent. Let’s be married some Thurs- 
day in May.” A bolus of cake locked 
fohn’s windpipe, but his troubles were 
short lived; and even the home was 
decided upon when he walked down 
the gravel path. 


NOVENAS AT THE 


The Allen Street house was neat but 
far from luxuriously furnished. John 
and Mary planned out each corner to- 
gether, though Mary made all the de- 
“And we'll put these two ani- 
mals on the mantel,” she said as they 
fitted up the parlor. “They were 
Joe’s,” she mused, half to herself, and 


cisions, 


placed a pair of Chinese porcelain dogs 
like sentinels flanking the black clock 
from John’s native town in Ireland. 

“Yes,” said John in trusting simplic- 
ity, “but Lor’! how ugly they are!” 

The years passed, however, and the 
dogs faithfully held to their posts. 
When John went to his grave, the dogs 
were mute guards to the silent grief 
of the now orphaned timepiece from 
Erin; and, when Mary went, seared 
and wrinkled but still of the prayerful 
heart, they passed to the eldest girl, 
Catherine, the bride of Jerome Louis 
Nolan. 


The Mauretania curled back the 
green Atlantic at six hundred and forty 
miles per day and sleekly plied through 
the furrow which her great prow made, 
toward Europe. A deck steward broke 
the thread of the chat of three ladies 
among the promenade loungers’ by 
bringing the afternoon tea, but one of 
the trio loved particularly the subject 
on which they talked and swerved back 
to her course unerringly. 

“IT must confess, Mrs. Fuller, that 
my hobby for ceramics was born of an 
interest which began with my sister 
Agnes. Do you recall those extraor- 
dinary circumstances, Agnes, dear?” 

“Yes, Harriet,’ replied quietly the 
third of the party, who, lying easily on 
her deck chair, seemed quite contented 
simply to provide an occasional accen- 
tuating mark for vivacious Harriet’s 
stories. 

“Agnes, while at college on the Hud- 
son, studied porcelains as a feature of 
her art course. I recall distinctly our 
shock of surprise when she asked, dur- 
ing a Christmas holiday, to bring back 
with her one of a pair of treasures 
which have long been a family heir- 
loom. 

“One of our family ancestors, Mrs. 
Fuller, voyaged to the Far Orient and 


SESTERS’ CHAPELS 


sent back as a gift to my grandmother 
two porcelain dogs from Canton. The 
family appreciated his taste, but we 
never quite understood how clever he 
was as a connoisseur until Agnes wrote 
back from college that an expert of 
the New York Metropolitan Museum 
pronounced them of greatest possible 
value. 
monochromic porcelain 


You see, they are an almost 
enameled on 
biscuit, the colors being turquoise-blue, 
violet, and aubergine. They are of the 
Ming period, possibly from the reign 
of the Emperor Kang-shi, 1662 to 1723, 
and are among the finest in all Amer- 
ica. 

“Naturally with such an impetus, I 
turned from my paintings to China 
dogs, and my studio at home is gradu- 
ally being lined with pairs of these 
marvelous creations. We shall travel 
Europe once more now—Agnes for the 
first time—and my one aim in Eng- 
land, France, Germany, and Italy, will 
be to hunt new specimens of the in- 
finite variety of models. 

“Of course some cost a penny or so 
—” she laughed, with ‘the exactly 
proper amount of indulgence, “but one 
or other of father’s transactions will 
provide the background for my check 
book.” 

“How delightfully interesting, Miss 
Nolan!” said Mrs. Fuller. “I wish I 
could find some such hobby. I have 
seen most of Europe’s art shops, but 
they so quickly bore me. You will 
spend many happy hours in London, 
but your center is Paris, particularly 
exposition. 
I hear, 


this year with the arts 
Then Rome has much to offer. 
incidentally, that at the Vatican, the 
Catholic Church has a great mission 
exposition. Perhaps its orient halls 
will have specimens of interest.” 

“Perhaps,” noted Harriet vacantly. 

“Oh, I'm sure so,” spoke up Agnes 
most interested, “because, you see, we 
are Catholics, Mrs. Fuller.” 

“Ah, you are,” replied Mrs. Fuller 
most pleasantly, and, with her long 
years of perfect training, showed not 
the slightest dismay. “We are becom- 
ing cramped on our chairs, I believe, 
girlies. I must leave you for a turn 
of the deck.” 

There were England, France, Ger- 
many, Italy—then Rome, and Agnes 


ARE CONTINUOUS. 
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showed Harriet her engagement book 


entry, “Vatican Missionary Exposi- 


tion.” Behind St. Peter’s they circled 
and into the garden confines converted 
by His Holiness Pius XI into a world 
display of the glories of the Church 
apostolic. 

“China—China,” hunted Harriet. “Ah, 
here. Now more new dogs,” she cried, 
and they entered the first of this coun- 
try’s two long pavilions which provid- 
ed an aisle of a tenth of a mile from 
the entrance of the first hall to the 
exit of the second. 

“Here!” signalled Agnes, and, sure- 
ly enough, among the very beautiful 
porcelains from the Franciscan mis- 
sions were a few of the coveted dogs. 
In the exhibit of the American Pas- 
sionists were found others, in the Do- 
minican exhibit others, and in that of 
the Lazarists still more. 

“But there are no details of the his- 
tory or value,” observed Harriet. 

“And I suspect they are not for 
sale,” added Agnes. 

Data was lacking, it was true. The 
guards were Italian. Two nuns were 
rearranging a sitting-room group near 
by. Yes, they spoke French! 

“Sister, you have been to the mis- 
sions ?” 

West” 

“To China?” 

“XESS” 

“Long, Sister?” 

“Seventeen years.” 

“Gracious, that’s splendid, Sister. 
Sister, I am a collector of China dogs, 
not live ones—not chows—porcelain 
dogs. I have a rare and beautiful 
gathering, one of the finest in all 
America. I want you to tell me the 
details of these very interesting speci- 
mens here, Sister. To what period do 
these belong, may I ask?” 

“Madame, I don’t know.” 

“Well, the school—by what school 
were they made, Sister?” 

“T cannot tell you, madame.” 

“But notice this peculiar shading, 
Sister. Do you think this is true por- 
celain or enameled biscuit? I cannot 
see from this distance.” 

“Madame, I have not the slightest 
idea. I am sorry, but I am completely 
ignorant of the subject.” 

“Sister! Seventeen years in China 


THE SISTERS WILL 


and——” Harriet stopped for effect. 
But, alas! the wave of her radiance 
and brilliance that so caught most who 
met her; that so broke the poise of 
those who could not please her, seemed 
to part and pass to each side of this 
quiet selfless nun. 

The Sister laughed softly. “True, 
now and then we learn something of 
one or other of the luxuries in Chi- 
nese pagan life.” 

“Now and then, Sister?” Agnes ven- 
tured quietly. 

“Yes, child. You see, we have other 
interests—and we are so few. We are 
like a little ship’s company standing by 
while a whole nation is drowning.” 

“Yes? You have worked in the very 


minder prepared by the Holy Father 
to tell the story of the peoples and life 
of the great nations yet unconverted.” 

“Ah, yes, we've made a mistake,’ 
said Harriet. “We're hunting dogs just 
now, you see, Sister. Good afternoon.” 

“And you, Sister, you are home now 
for good?” Agnes asked hurriedly as 
Harriet departed. 

“Perhaps for good, child—but who 
knows?” 

“T’d love to see you again, Sister. 
May I call at your convent?” 

“Certainly, child. Mother Charles, 
Via Giusti 30.” 





Harriet sputtered somewhat bad-na- 
turedly, as they rode toward the Excel- 











Franciscan Missionaries of Mary starting on a mission journey. 


heart of the people?” Agnes vaguely 
prompted, lest the reticent speaker 
should stop. 

“Yes, on the coast for a while and 
then inland.” She smiled reflectively— 
“I have seen China dogs in the homes 
of the better families occasionally. But 
we were looking for souls or for help 
for souls. It would have been pleas- 
ant to know more of the treasures, 
very pleasant, but, perhaps, almost 
criminal wastefulness with so many 
people untended.” 

“Yes, it would have been wasteful, 
wouldn’t it?” Agnes agreed with curi- 
ous gravity. 

“But these dogs here, they are not 
to be bought?” broke in Harriet. 

“No, they are here with the thou- 
sands of other things as a gigantic re- 


BE GLAD 


TO REMEMBER 


sior, about a precious afternoon wasted 
and many nuns’ strange limitations. 

“But,” suggested Agnes a bit timid- 
ly, “didn’t it make you feel mean to 
discover suddenly that our only interest 
in China is through our search for 
these ridiculous dogs?” 


“It certainly did not make me feel 
mean, Agnes; and, further, don’t you 
speak of my dogs as ridiculous. When 
I reach home, I shall have a collection 
that will stir the finest circles in Bos- 
ton.” 

Two days later, Agnes found the 
convent on the Via Giusti inter-nation- 
al Mother-House of the Franciscan 
Missionaries of Mary; and three days 
later again, and again. But Harriet in 
her glorious quest failed to observe her 

(Continued on page 296) 
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Our Home Run. 





While Rain-in-the-Face 
holds the “bawl.” 


ORLD WAR chaplains were 

good to us this year in supply- 
ing Mass kits for our new mis- 
sioners. 


_ Six wills averaging $300 each 
matured and three others were 
announced. 


The library of the late Father 
Rumeley of Fort Wayne diocese 
has reached Maryknoll and found 
a welcome place on our shelves. 

To some unknown priest-bene- 
factor in Staten Island we owe 
grateful acknowledgment of brev- 
iaries. 


Perpetual Associate Member- 
ships, at fifty dollars each, were 
secured last month for thirty-six 
living and eighteen deceased. 


Offerings that come to mission 
enterprises never carry the request 
—expressed or implied—to have 
costly tablets record the name and 
good deeds of the benefactor. 


What we should do without 
priest-friends, we don’t know. Be- 
sides occasional gifts from slender 
resources, they are providing us 
with the large proportion of our 
Mass stipends. With seventy-five 
priests and each free to offer three 
hundred Masses a year, you can 
easily reckon the value of such 
cooperation. 


ADOPT A MARYKNOLLER, 


LADIES AUXILIARY 
KNIGHTS OF ST. JOHN. 
The Ladies Auxiliary of the 

Knights of St. John have ex- 
pressed their good will towards 
Maryknoll. 

Through their Supreme Presi- 
dent, Miss Teresa Ganster, they 
have established a Burse for the 
education of a young man des- 
tined to serve the cause of foreign 
missions. 

This mark of interest is doubly 
welcome since it represents the ac- 
cumulated offerings of many. 
The Catholic Foreign Mission So- 
ciety of America is grateful and 
much pleased to record on its list 
of founders the 
Ladies Auxiliary Knights of St. 

John. 

The students to whose prepara- 
tion the interest from this Burse 
will be applied successively, in the 
years to come, will be instructed 
to remember the spiritual needs 
of their benefactors. 





Mission Burses come rarely, 
but they are most welcome. They 
give us an opportunity to assure 
some one of our missions of the 
regular annual payment for a 
young student’s education or for 
the support of a catechist. 

Recently three mission burses 
came from California (each 
$1500) and all from an interested 
Catholic layman. 

We are happy also to record a 
Mission Burse ($1500) to be 
known as the Owen Quinn Me- 
morial Burse. 


While on the subject of Burses, 
we wish to register the completion 
of The Little Flower Vénard 
Burse. We wish also to express 
the hope that we may soon lift 
into the completed list some, at 
least, of the Burses now in the 
making. (See page 2096.) 


Shortly before the departure, a 
generous gift came from a profes- 
sional man in Pennsylvania, who 
stated that he was giving up a 
European trip. “One less in 
Europe,” he wrote, “won’t hurt, 
and one more in the Orient will 
help a lot.” 


ST. FREDERICK’S BURSE. 
To the Right Rev. Bishop Fred- 
erick Eis of Marquette, Michigan, 
we owe the establishment of a 
new foundation to be known as 
St. Frederick’s Burse. A bishop’s 
gift should bring a threefold bless- 

ing, and we are thrice grateful. 














Literature in English on Missions. 


Fiction 
A Joyful Herald of the King of 
Kings 
By Rev. F. M. Dreves, of the English 
Foreign Mission Society. Cardinal Bourne 
wrote of the book: “This will do much 
to awaken and promote interest in the 
important work of foreign missions.” 
Cross and Chrysanthemum 
An episode of Japanese history, by Rev. 
Jos. Spillmann, S. J. 
*Chinese Lanterns 
A collection of mission tales, by Alice 
Dease. 
Field Afar Stories 
Three volumes of stories bearing on for- 
eign missions and the foreign mission 
vocation. Most of these stories are the 
work of Maryknollers. 
Laurentia 
A tale of the Japanese missions, by Lady 
Fullerton. 
The Debt of Guy Arnolle 
An extremely interesting story of a for- 
eign mission vocation that was also an 
expiation of a father’s infidelity. By 
Alice Dease. 
*The Hollow of the Mass 
A collection of stories by Alice Dease. 
The Red Circle 
A well written novel that describes the 
work and the difficulties of missioners of 
our own time. By Gerald Reynolds. 
*Yonder 
Stories and reflections on foreign mis- 
sions, by Rev. T. Gavan Duffy. 
In God’s Country 
Stories by Neil Boyton, S. J. Many of 
these deal with mission countries. 
*Out of print, but may be available in some 
Catholic libraries, 


The above may be obtained through 
Catholic book stores or the 


Field Afar Office, Maryknoll, N. Y. 








Are you interested in your coun- 
trymen and countrywomen who go 
forth to win souls for Christ, bear- 
ing the burden and heat of the day, 
experiencing untold hardships and 
thrilling adventures, that all na- 
tions may know the one true God? 

Like the apostles of old, they 
seek souls wherever they may be 
found, regardless of the cost. More 
absorbing than any fiction, the 
LETTERS of these twentieth cen- 
tury apostles will hold your interest 
from start to finish. 

364 pp. 32 illustrations. 
Blue cloth, gold stamped. 
$3.00, postpaid. 


Field Afar Office, Maryknoll, N. Y. 


PRIEST, STUDENT, BROTHER, OR SISTER—$300 A YEAR. 
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FoR You 
AND YOURS 
AND OURS 


YOU get some pleasure that is 
at the same time worthwhile. 

YOURS share in rich spiritual 
treasures. 

OURS—Christ’s poor in pagan 
lands—have the saving Faith 
brought to them. 











How? 


ASSOCIATE MEMBERSHIP in the 
Catholic Foreign Mission Society 
of America means a ‘share in 
nearly four thousand Masses a 
year, in Communions and ro- 
saries every Friday, and in other 
prayers and good works, offered 
by our three communities here 
and in the missons. 

THE LIVING OR THE DEAD may 
be enrolled. Associate dues for 
one year, without The Field 
Afar, are fifty cents. These dues 
help to support Maryknoll’s work. 

IF YOU WILL COOPERATE by se- 
curing eight new Associate Mem- 
bers, we will gladly give you, for 
your trouble, one volume of 
Field Afar Stories. If you will 
secure six new Associates, we 
will forward a copy of Thoughts 
From Modern Martyrs, 

THESE CLOTH-BOUND BOOKS 
are as interesting as they are 
worthwhile. They are well 
printed and charmingly illustrat- 
ed. At the regular price, they 
are unusual values. Yet you 
may have them, with our compli- 
ments and thanks, for the above- 
mentioned cooperation. For fur- 
ther description of some of these 
books, see pages 287 and 291. 





Su-see 
Smi-Lee 
of the 
Maryknoll 
Mission 
m China. 





Keep her 
and hers 
smiling! 





FIELD AFAR OFFICE, MARYKNOLL, N. Y. 


THE FIELD 


AFAR 

















Each year, as regularly as the 
season comes, we receive from the 
parish of St. Joseph, Albion, N. 
Y., the support of one student for 
the foreign missions—one half 
coming from the pastor, the Very 
Rev. Francis Sullivan, the other 
half from the parishioners. Fr. 
Ford, now in China, was the first 
to whom this yearly remittance 
was applied and he has been suc- 
ceeded by several others, all now 
ordained and on the missions. 


Notable gifts received since our 
last issue included, besides several 
annuities, offerings for two rooms. 
One of these is a gift of a Sunday 
School organized in Framingham, 
Massachusetts, the other from a 
Circle in Yonkers, New York. 
These gifts came through the dio- 
cesan offices of Boston and New 
York. 

Through that of Brooklyn came 
a welcome Burse addition of $600. 


The late Msgr. McCormick of New 
York City was interested in Maryknoll, 
and we ask prayers for his soul as 
also for the souls of Rev. Francis 
Bradley; Rev. Joseph Nolan, D.D.; 
Most Rev. Paul Bruchesi, D.D.; Rev. 
O. P. Ackerman; Rev. Dennis Need- 
ham; Rev. L. P. O'Reilly; Sister M. 
Nicholas Rooney; Sister M, Elizabeth 
Toomey; Miss Hamilton; James C. 
Smith; Mrs. Price; Mrs. Hanna 
Murphy; John Becker; Mary Egan; 
Elizabeth McDonald; Mrs. Joseph Ben- 
ning; Louis A. Carrona; James Senft- 
ner, Margaret Murphy ; James McGov- 
ern, 


FOR 


295 
: DIOCESAN MISSION AID. 
In looking over our Treasur- (July 1—August 1) 
er’s semiannual report, we were iis cad 
‘i ‘a nO 
disturbed to note that the gifts Foreign Mission Soc.) Masses 
to our missions in China and a —" 
Korea have diminished by twen- Prop. Faith)........ $1,715.00 also Masses 
ty per cent. are Soc. for 
In view of new missions ac- Prop. Faith)........ 600.77 
* Newark 
cepted and more apostolic labor- CPhvelh. Sec. for 
ers sent to the field, this should Pg tig haves Masses 
. ew Yor ity 
have been a twenty per cent in- ri Clea sega 
crease. PHOp: FOR) «:is-cs00e 178.00 
Pittsburgh 
We are grateful for what has (Through Catholic 
come, however, but we urge our iieecten Aid Soc.)... 30.00 also Masses 
° p Z rovi 
friends not to forget our dea Theme Sic i 
ones who represent them and us. e MP PBS e+ 040008 33.25 
i a yracuse 
on the firing line. (Through Sec. for 
Prop. Paith).s..6 <cs-< 81.85 also Masses 


BOOKS RECEIVED. 

In God’s Country. By the Rev. 
Niel J. Boyton, S.J., Benziger Broth- 
ers, N. Y. 

Brother Ancre. By William H. 
i aie William J. Hirten Co., Inc., 
Ney; 


Christian Denominations. By the 
Rev. Virgilius H. Krull, C.PP.S. John 
W. Winterich, Cleveland ,Ohio. $0.35. 

Saint Therese de l’Enfant Jesus 
and La Bienheureuse. 

Therese de L’Enfant Jesus e: La 
Vie de Victime. Abbe P. Giloteaux. 
Tequi, Libraire-Editeur, 82, rue Bona- 
parte, Paris. $1.10. 

Panegyrique de la Bienheureuse 
Therese de l’Enfant Jesus. P. Tequi, 
Libraire-Editeur, 82, rue Bonaparte, 
Paris. $0.30. 

Jews and Catholics. By the Rev. 
A. F. Day, S.J. Catholic Guild of Is- 
rael, Convent of Syon, Chepstow Vil- 
las, Bayswater, London, W.11. 


NEW PERPETUAL MEMBERS. 

Living: Rev. Friends, 4; J. B.; L. 
M. McG.; M.A. Ls GF. D.; MW. 
W.; J. G. F. and relatives; A. N. C.; 
Mr. and Mrs. W. C. P.; Mrs. S. R.; 
W. H; Mrs. A, J. a -M. R.; Mis. 
U. Mes Mes: J. JV : M. T. G.; M. 
P: B.; G. M.; Phy F. Niz DR: 
Cae GD: McM., and family ; 1D R.: 
G. M. L.; B. F. H. and relatives; M. 
I. and relatives; M. B.; A. M. F.; 
C. F. H. and family; M. McG. ; A. F. 


Deceased: George J. and Mary K. 
Walling; Joseph J. Warren; Leonard 
FE. Glover; Holland family; William 
Keliehor; James F. Mackay; Lowell 
L. Marvin; James F. Hurley. 








Subscribers to THE FIELD 
AFAR who live in or visit New 
York City may leave their re- 
newals at the Maryknoll House, 
410 E. 57th Street. 











ONE 


YEAR — Sa. 
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| Sunshine Belt to 
| Orient 








Orient 


Sailings Every 
Saturday 


| Palatial President Liners sail 


the | 








| every Saturday from San Fran- 
cisco for the Orient and Round 
the World. 


They call at Honolulu, Japan, 
China, the Philippines, Malaya, 
Ceylon, India, Egypt, the Med- 
iterranean, Italy, France, Boston, 
New York, Havana, Panama and 
Los Angeles. 


Fortnightly sailings from Bos- 
ton and New York via the Pana- 
ma Canal for California and the 
Orient. A fortnightly service re- 
turning from the Orient to San | 


| Francisco. 


Luxurious oil-burners provide 
comfortable accommodations, all 


| outside rooms, a world-famous 


cuisine. 


The finest Trans-Pacific ser- | 





ongkong 


| 24 Calle David, Manila 


Hugh 


| 


Mackenzie, G. P. A. 


| 311 California Street, Department M 1910 
San Francisco. i 


» California 





vice. For full information com- | 
municate with any ticket or tour- 
ist agent or with 


15 Moore Street, New York City 
50 Yamashita Cho, Yokohama 
7-A Kaigan Dori, Kobe 
29 Nanking Rd., Shanghai 
Hongkong and Shanghai Bank Bidg., 





| 








(Continued from page 293) 
: 2 : : : 
sisters waning interest in the gather- 
ing of porcelain dogs. 


Some years later, the golden Octo- 
ber sun sank heavily toward the West, 
and the Old Man of the Pacific lifted 
his head over his watery empire to 
gaze reflectively at the deckrail of a 
liner China bound. What strange 
good sometimes comes from evil by 
the workings of Providence; to what 
rare heights have wayward souls led 
their children. An odd eighty-five 
years back, there died here an unknown 
seaman on the British pest-ship Hornet. 
Except to Sailor Farraday Moore, he 
was to all on board like Melchizedek— 
without ancestors or progeny. 

Scrap iron wrapped at the dead 
man’s feet bore the body deep to the 
lap of the ocean. But now the blood 
of Boatheader Higgins rode again on 
the orient Pacific. To a granddaughter 
of his sister Mary came the call of the 
East; she heard it, not to fly as the 
outlaw from justice, but to journey as 
a Maryknoll Sister from America, 
bearing to souls the key to salvation. 

And the seed for the call—two China 
dogs that came back from the dying 
wanderer by Sailor Farraday Moore; 
that stood for long years on the mantel 
and flanked the black clock from Ire- 
land; that sent Harriet and Agnes No- 
lan to the selfless nun of the missions. 

By Father Considine, A.F.M. 





A priest-friend in France, who 
for several years has “noticed 
Maryknoll grow,” is poor in 
worldly goods, but sends this 
Apostolic Aid: Rosaries, 2,000; 
Communion remembrances, 260; 
Masses attended, 2,230; prayers, 
26,000; daily trials, 50,000; Sta- 
tions of the Cross, 200. With 
such friends, the Catholic Foreign 
Mission Society of America must 


go on. 





A package of interesting photographs 
came to us from some missioner in 
Africa. Evidently they are to accom- 
pany an article and possibly were des- 
tined for some office of the Society for 
the Propagation of the Faith. Unfor- 
tunately, there was no address on the 
wrapper, and we do not know to whom 
to return them. If any missioner in 
Africa reading these lines recognizes 
himself as the sender and will notify 
us, we shall be glad to return the 
photographs, or send them elsewhere 
as requested. 


BURSES IN THE MAKING. 


A Burse is asum of money invested and 
drawing enough interest to provide board, 
lodging, and education for one aspirant 
apostle at the Maryknoll Seminary, or Mary- 
knoll’s Preparatory College, The Venard. Each 
student beneficiary is instructed to pray for 
his benefactor. 

The usual burse is five thousand dollars. If 
the student’s personal needs are included, the 
amount is six thousand. We will welcome ad- 
ditions to five thousand dollar burses. 

Any burse or share in a burse may be donat- 
ed in memory of the deceased. 

A new burse may be entered on the list 
when it has reached $100. 





FOR OUR SEMiNARY. 
The Most Precious Blood Burse....$4,761.19 





Trinity Wekanduit Burse.......... $5303.53 
Es CAC TRUER aos ccc hes decease a 4,098.17 
Kate McLaughlin Memorial Burse.. 4,050.00 
D6: ANGONY TBE. v0.06 6:se ones cece 3,889.13 
St. John’s Seminary, Archdiocese of Boston 

ENE aan cae cmsauns yes 3,713.51 
Oe de Cee "| er ei 73,631.30 
St. PAMOMENA BUrsesicccicc ccc secs 73,605.00 
Es PIE BBUOE yi :s ap aco oasis w wivisce 6 3,252.63 
College of St. Elizabeth Burse...... 3,035.00 
St. Michael Burse No. 2.........4. 13,001.47 
Ae Ge |. ee eer 3,000.00 
College of Mt. St. Vincent Burse.. 3,000.00 
Fr. Chaminade Memorial Burse.... 2,929.95 
Bl. Louise de Marillac Burse....... 2,753.36 
Michael J, Egan Memorial Burse.... 2,500.00 
Dunwoodie Seminary Burse........ 2,435.53 
Father Chapon Burse............. 2,232.00 
Our Lady of Mt. Carmel Burse.... 2,171.89 
Marywood College Burse.......... 2,125.50 
Holy Child Jesus Burse 2,074.85 
Mother Seton. Buree. oc. ccsiccesccce 1,947.18 
i.e ere owe. 35750525 
SE. OWL TUBERS «6.55 019 650.55 000.000 1,740.07 
Bishop Molloy Burge. s<0s0+s060+ 1,600.00 
O. L. of the Sacred Heart Burse... 1,591.98 
Duluth Diocese Burse...........0-- 1,411.70 


Berwadette of Lourdes Burse....... 1,374.75 
Fr. Nummey Burse of Holy Child 





Jesus Parish of Richmond Hill... 1,302.55 
OF PEOWES MIEIME is kon 43 Ge ee ees 1,275.18 
Immaculate Conception Patron of 

Ft Je ae a 1,179.2 
St. John Baptist Burse..........-. 1,049.11 
James H. Collier Burse........... 1,000.00 
St. Michael’s Parish, Lowell, Burse. 1,000.00 
Susan Emery Memorial Burse..... 776.21 
St. DISCHOE! TRUNGE sox acco sts save sen 763.50 
St. Francis Xavier Burse.......... 719.28 
Se. Wits Buree.osccesc< eesnden ens 707.15 
Manchester Diocese Burse.......... 700.00 
Sf, LGWTENCE TUTBC oon cc <iccu 00s 646.25 
Our Lady of Lourdes Burse....... 519.53 
Children of Mary Burse........... 457-05 
St. Joan of Are Burse...ccccccccce 425.01 
St. Louis Archdiocese Burse....... soe 425200 
Dt, Brdset BATE. osc kcsks<sadeus 378.00 
Holy: Family BOrse sscse sas 20 000 340.00 
St. John B. de la Salle Burse...... 265.32 
St; SRE TRUBS os sons invein ss sesso 243.00 
St. Boniface Burse.......... eee 236.65 
Maryknoll-in-Heaven Burse........ 228.50 
St. John Berchmans Burse......... 200.00 
Our Lady of Victory Burse..... ws» £92200 
The Holy Name Burse............ 180.00 
Jesus Christ Crucified Burse....... 153.50 
SS. Peter and Paul Burse......... 150.00 
All Saints Burse..... Raneaes cena 140.28 
Newark Diocese Burse............. + 130.00 
St. Joseph Burse NO, 2... 206006000 107.00 
Archbishop Ireland Burse.......... 101.00 

FOR OUR COLLEGE. 
Sacred Heart of Jesus Burse (Re- 

SEED Ob cahcha es seaeaen chee os 4,250.00 
Holy Eucharist Burse (Reserved)... 2,100.00 
Bl, Théophane Vénard Burse...... 1,612.80 
ji Gal OSE ee eae na 1,500.00 
Bl, Virgin Mary Sodality, Burse... 1.000.00 
Bos NOMEN S RUITOE oso 0.00 loc os a0 0s 647.50 
| OPT OT eee ees 646.32 
St. Margaret Mary Burse.......... 112,00 
Immaculate Conception Burse...... 106.00 


¥On hand, but not available, as at pres- 
ent interest goes to the donor. 
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route to Rome. 


Cunard Building 








The Holy Year 


The Cunard Services via Cherbourg offer an un- 
surpassingly comfortable, interesting and quick 


THE WORLD’S FASTEST PASSENGER SERVICE 
DE LUXE 


CUNARD CABIN STEAMERS 
CUNARD VACATION SPECIALS 


(Remodelled 3rd Cabin) 


All CUNARD and ANCHOR LINERS carry the 


necessary vestments, sacramentals and altars for 
the celebration of Mass. 


Send for our Sailing Schedules and our 
literature on “The Holy Year in Rome” 


CUNARD 


and ANCHOR 
STEAM SHIP LINES 


25 Broadway, New York 
or Branches and Agencies 








The Porta Santa of St. Peter’s 
Opened by His Holiness The Pope on Christmas Eve. 











MITE BOXES 
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1 Sor Giver: ae ° 
Broome eA Offerings 





Catalog and Samples on request 
EDWARDS FOLDING BOX COMPANY 


Makers of Folding Boxes of All Kinds 
27 No. 6th Street Philadelphia, Pa. 











Joseph M. Boyle 


Custom Tailoring 


Browning, King & Co. 
16 Cooper Square, New York City, N. Y. 











Canceled Stamps For Sale 

United States Commemoratives : 
Pilgrim-Tercentenary, Huguenot- 
Wa lloon, Lexington-Concord, 
Norse-American. [our complete 


BGS ak oie eee $ .50 
Danzig-Airpost, fifteen stamps. 1.00 
Irish Free State, ten stamps... .75 
Ruanda-Urundi, six stamps....  .50 

Send for catalog. 
Address : 


MARYKNOLL SISTERS 
Marvknoll New York 





HERE is genuine satisfaction 
in knowing your savings are 
invested in securities of sound value. 


Lee, Higginson & Co. 


Established 1848 


44, State Street, Boston, 8 
New York 


Higginson & Co. 


80 Lombard Street, London, E. C., 3 


























If you are thinking of a trip to Europe, or Asia, or across this 
country to the Pacific Coast, keep in mind our advertisers, or 
write to the Field Afar Travel Bureau, Maryknoll, New York. 

































































NEW MARYKNOLL PUBLICATIONS. ORDER NOW FROM 








THE VATICAN MISSION 
EXPOSITION 


By a Maryknoller in Rome 





At the request of the Holy Father, missioners in all 
parts of the world prepared and sent to Rome interesting 
and valuable exhibits relating to missions and the people 
in mission lands. A central committee at Rome attended The Heart of Christendom 
to the displaying of these exhibits. The result—after two years of loving labor—is the Vatican 
Mission Exposition. 

A Maryknoll priest who is one of the guides at the Exposition has written this account for 
English-speaking readers. The preface is by Archbishop Marchetti-Selvaggiani, Secretary of the 
Congregation of Propaganda and Chairman of the Exposition Committee. An appendix of the 
latest mission statistics is a valuable feature. 


About 120 pages of text and 60 illustrations. Appendix and index. 
Substantially bound for home, travel, or school use. 
Price: $1.50 postpaid 


Ready October 31. Orders received now. 








TWO VINCENTIAN MARTYRS 


Translated by Florence Gilmore 


This new Maryknoll book is a combination of two biographies. The 
subjects were members of the same religious society—the Congregation 
of the Mission—labored in the same mission field in China, and met death 
by martyrdom in the same way. Part I deals with Blessed Francis 

lessed Jol ihe ears ~ Cabri 
Phen teen Regis Clet, Part II with Blessed John Gabriel Perboyre. 


This is a new translation of the original French lives, especially adapted for American 
readers by a well known Catholic writer. The publication is especially timely in view of the 
present interest in China’s attitude toward foreigners and the “foreign religion”. Both sub- 
jects of this book lived and labored during times ef persecution, and both set an example of 
the highest devotion to the mission ideal. 


182 pages text. 16 illustrations. Bound in cloth. 
Price: $1.00 postpaid 
Ready October 31. Orders received now. 
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